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To the Noble Engliſh Nation. 


Eneumed Engliſh ! 2˙⁰m our Lines invite, 
To wiew-the Ad, of Warwick: worthy Knight z 

Whoſe deeds of old, writ with an ancient Pen, 
Have now out worn the memories of men. 
Meſt ſtrange in this ſame Poet-plenty-age : 
When Epigrams and Satyrs biting, rage: 
WWhere aper i employed every day, 
To carry Verſe about the Town fer pay, 
That Stories ſhould intomb*d with worthies lic, 
And Fame, throuzh Age extirct, obſcurely die, 
Deign to accept what recreation hours © 
Hawve ſpent upon this Countrey-man of onrs : 
It ſeems too far unkind, that in tbeſe dayry 
We toy! ſo much in other Nations praiſe, 
| Tat we neglect the fangouſmmg of our own, 
Mich woer*+matchſul unto them were known. 
England bath bred fuch'men of Valour tryd, 
tch all Kingdoms in the world beſide. 
Take here due of ni brhoods ancient face, 
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| Though he lye quiet now transform'd to duſt, 
| _ in death as other mortals muſk : | 


The Epiſtle, 


Then look on ſome, in Ages ſince beniphted, 

Who never were with martial deeds delighted: 
That are no kin to them which went of old 

In Iron Armour, theſe are Knights in Gold : 
And you ſhall ſee that one doth wear the name, 
IWhen th others actions merits for the ſame. 

The ſame for merit was renowned GUY, 

A Champion that his fame with blood did buy; 
And never held his life in Coward fear, 

But wentur'd it at point of Sword and Spear: 

He was a Prodical of life and limb, 

And bad all welconie, came to fight wh bim: 
Were it a man, like to Gogmagog, 

Or Cerberus, that triple headed Deg, 

Or he that often did Olympus climb, 

And was the only Club man of bis time, 

Great Hercules if he had breath'd on ground, 
When Englifh Guy of Warwick liv'd renown'd, 
There would have been a Combat twixt them two, 
To try what proud Alcibes force could do; 

Or Hector, whoſe applaud the world doth know, 
Or fierce Achilles fearful to his Foe. 

Had all theſe liv'd together in an Age, 

They had been Combatants, the Earth their Stage. 
Kind Engliſh, yield unto your Countrey-man 

As gentle entertainment 4s you can, 


With your ſeghuing breath, revive bis Fame. 

That hath deſerv'd an honourable Name: | 

And haumg wview'd his ons, wiſh with m, \ 
That all the Ruſg his we have, wan fuch or by 
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In Nature's green unmellomed years 


: *. Cupid rormenteth Guy; 2 
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Wi dreadful Mars in Armor every day 
Lov'd ſtately Juno and Belonia beſt, 
* Before he knew the Court where Venus lay, 

For then he took himſelf to eaſe and reſt; 
- When all his Thoughts unto the proof were ſteel'd, 
And all his Actions manage d in the field. 
A Knight of his (a worthy Engbb man) 
That went like him, clad in an Iron Coat, 
In Warwick, with the worlds applaud began 
To be a man of admirable note: 
Such was the Valour he aſcended by, 
That Pagans trembled at the Name of Guy. 
This man compos'd of courage, full of ſprite, 
Of hard adventures; and of great deſigns. 
To fight with Giants took a chici delight, 
Or ſearch ſome Cave that Monſter undermines; 
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The Famous Hiſtory 
Meet with a Boar to make a bloody fray, 
Or combat with a Dragor by the way. 
Vet ere he entertain'd his Love to Arme, 
He grew devoted to the Queen of Loye, 
Attempting Beauties Fort with fierce Alarms, 
The victory of ſuch a prize to prove, 

As elder times before could ne*re injoy; 

A ſweeter face than loſt old Priam Troy. 

Fair Phelice, equal match to Cupid's Mother; 
A curious creature, and the Kingdoms pride; 
All ſpacious Britain had no: ſuch another, 

For glorious beauty, and good parts beſide : 
*Twixt her and Vulcan's wife no odds were known, 
But Jena had a Mole, and ſhe had none. 

For moſt direaly ſhe had Venus hair, 

The ſame high ſore head, and attractise eye: 
Her cheeks of Roſes mixt with Liflies ſair; 

The very lips of perfe& Coral-dye : 

Ivory teeth, a dainty riſing chin, 

A ſoft touch, pleaſing, ſmooth, and ſilken skin. 
With all per ſections made a peerleſs Creature 
From head to foot, ſhe had them every one: 
Mirrour ſhe was of comelineſs and feature, 

An Enęliſb Phenix, ſupreme fair alone: 

Whom gazing peoples cenſures thus would grace, 
Beauty lives no where but in Phelice face : 

In Phelice face (this object of Guy's ſight) 
Where looks of love, and glances of diſdain, 
From thence ſometimes his eyes attract delight, 
From thence anon his heart depriveth pain. 

One while ſweet ſmiles do give encouragement, 
Another time ſtern looks wotk diſcontent, 

Thus on Love's Seas, toſt by the ſtorms of terrour, 
*Twixt preſent calm, and ſudden furious blaſt; 
Reſolving love, yet finding lovein error, 

In freedom chain'd, in liberty bound faſt; 

He ſighs that fortune doth ſo ſtrangely deal, 

To give a wound that Beauty will not heal ; 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
That Beauty will not heal (quoth he) fond man, 
Thou wrong'f thy ſelf, and thy fair Goddels too; 
By looks to know a womans heart who can? 
And look on her is only all I do: | 
Ple take another courſe more reſolute, 
To ſpeak, to write my boneſt meaning ſuit. 
But if I ſhouid be ſo, what hope have l 
That ſhe will hear my words, or read my lines 
She is Eail Rebang'; heir, and born too high 
To condeſcend unto my poor defigns: 
Though 1a Gentleman by birth am known, 
Earldoms | want, and Lordſhips I have none- 
O! Women are ambitious out of meaſure, 
They. mount aloft upon the wings of pride z 


And often match more for this worldly Treaſure, 


Than any loving cauſe on earth beſide 3 
Which makes ſome wiſh rather there were no gold, 
Than love for it ſhould baſe be bought and fold. 
e be (as not be ſuch is rare) 
V il my words, or ſighs, or tears prevail? 
I enter then a Labyrinth of care, 
And ftrive againſt both wind and tide to fail : 
A reſtleſs fone with Siſyphus I roul, 


And heap continual tortents on my ſoul, 


Then I attempt to fly with waxen wings, 
Where Phebus Chariot burns in brighteſt flame; 
And ſhall be cenſur d, that in childiſh things, 
As Love, I bave begot eternal ſhame : 
Rejected and deſpis'd,in baſe eſteem 
To th” envious world, I ſhall no better ſeem, 
But ceaſe, Loves coward, baniſh thoughts of ſear, 
Be reſolute, and good ſucceſs attend thee , 
Phelice of force a loving heart muſt bear, 
If he that ſhoots love- darts of gold befriend thee, 
And by no reaſon he can be thy foe, 
Becauſe thou lov't his mothers picture ſo, 
I am reſolv'd ; Go on to Phelice Bower, 
And from as true a heart as fleſh can yicld, 
B 2 


Intreat 


The F amous Hiſtory 
Intreae her hear me in a bleſſed hour; 

And with kind pity all my ſorrows ſhicld ; 
To look upon me with remorfe of mind, 
That holds my lift as her love is inclind. 
This ſaid, to Warwick Caſtle he repairs, 
Where the rich Jewel of his heart remain'd 
Earl Robamd bids him welcome, and prepaers 
With hunting-ſports to have him entertain'd: 
But thereunto unwilling ear he lends, 

And ſudden ficknels for excuſe pretends. 

The Earl much grieved at this alteration, 

Sent his phy ſician for to do him good; 

Who told Gay, that his only preſervation, 
Conſiſted in the preſent letting bloed: 

And that his body in diſtemperature, 

Was difficult and very hard to cure. 

Doctor (quoth G) tis true | know as much, 
Lind my ſelt to be exceeding ill; 

But there's a flower, which if I might but touch, 
Would heal me better than thy phyſick's skill: 
Tis called by a pretty pleaſing name, 

And Phelix loundeth ſomewhat near the ſame. 
Quoth the Phyſician, Sir, I know it not, 

Nor in the Herbal read of ſuch a flower : 

Yet in this Caſtle it is to be got; 

Said Guy, it grows not far from yonder Tower. 
Ple find it out my ſelf, Doctor reſra in, 

Galen ne*re had the Art to cure my pain. 

Left in this paſſion to coaverſe with moan, 

As in a window he did ſighing lye. 

In a delightful Garden all alone, 

The Emp'reſs of his thoughts he did eſpy; 
Which to his ſoul did much rejoycing bring, ' 
Fear was depos'd, and Hope was Crowned King. 
Now is the time (quoth he) fair For tunes Sun 
Shines favourable on my gloomy cares: 

Now may Lend the grief that love begun, 

And boldly ask good hap, how well ſhe fares : 
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of Guy Earlof Warwick. 


Now will I enter into yonder ſhade, 
To court the worlds admired Beauteous Maid. 
Phelice | come, aſſiſt me (Cupid) now, 
Prepare an Arrow ready for thy bow: 
I never went a wooing: Teach me how 
Good action (with good ſpeech ) I may beſtow : 
But above all things, gentle Cupid move her, 
That ſhe believe me, when I ſwear | love her. 
With ſpeed unto the Garden then he goes, 
Where one of Phelice Damſels let him in; 
And in a curious Arbour of repole, 
Finds Cytherea with her ſilver sxin: 
Whom he falutes with Grace and Majeſty. 
Beholding her with Love's inchanting eye. 
Faireſt (quoth he) of all the works in Nature, 
Whole Equal never breath'd this common air, 
More woaderful than Earth can yield acreature, 
For every part belonging unto fair ; 
Immortal Creature of Cœleſtial frame, 

nal honour ſtill attend thy Name 
I come to thee about the like poor ſuĩt, 
That once Leander came to Hero with, 
Hoping thereby to reap more lovely fruit 
Than Mars attain'd when he deceiv'd the ſmith; 
*Tis only Love that 1 with heart preſent 3 
Tis only Love muſt give my ſopl content. 
Incline(ſweet Lady] to my humble motion; 
Compaſſionte the grief that I endure. 
Regard my liſe that reſts at thy devotion, 
With pity take my dying heart in cure : 
O let it not in groaning torment ſwell? 
And break in twain, becauſe it loves thee well: 
Great Princes love thee, this I knew before, 
And deeds of honour for thy Name have done g 
But neither King nor Prince can love thee more 
Than doth poor Gay, thy Fathers Stewards Son; 
His love to thee is ſo ineftimable, 
To countervail it all, they are not able. 


T be Famous Hiflory 
Phelice thus interrupts his Froteſtation: 
No more of Love, ceaſe gentle Youth (quoth ſhe) 
I have a mind fram'd of another faſhion, 
Virginity ſhall live and die with me : 
Love is compoy'd of idleneſs and play, 
And lcadeth unto vain delights that ſtray: 
Be ſides it ill beſeems thee, be ſo bold, 
Inferiour and unfit fer my degree; 
And if unto my Fathe rthis was told, 
I know it would procure reproot to thee: 
That proverb in this point might make thee wiſe, 
That Princely Eagles ſcorn the catching Flies: 
And with this antwer ſhe departed thence, 
Leaving poor Gxy more vexed than before-: 
For now in deep deſpair of recompence, 
He never doth expect Love's comfort more; 
But unto ſorrow, ſighs and tears doth give, 
Wiſhing each day the laſt he had to live. 
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2 Guy in ſtrange paſſions for bis Love, 
*. great torments doth endure : 
u Phælice ſees a Viſion, and 

*z Doth yield ker Patient cure. 
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WI tired thoughts remains this woful wighe, 
Diſtracted in his melancholy mind, 
Partaking nothing that contains delight, 

All things are harſh, diſtaſtſul, out of kind: 
Phzlice denies him Love ;whoſe, found of breath, 

Is like the Judge that doomsa man to death: 

Like to Oreſtes in his frantick fits, 

He tare the golden treſſes from his head 

Oc mad Orlando quite depriv'd of wits, 

From whom the ule of ſenſe and reaſon fled; 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 


So fares it with this Love-tormented man, 
Whole raging thoughts into diſorders ran. 
Society he fhuns, and keeps al one, 

Accuſing D:ſtiny, and curſing Beauty 

He hates himſelf, and is a friend to none, 

Beyond the limits of all love and duty. 

Venus (quoth he Jhow are thy Laws forgot, 
Thus to afflict him that offends thee not? 

What is the cauſe 1 am rejected thus? 

Who interropts my love to Beauties mirror ? 

Ile drag him hence to roaring Erebus, 

There to be plunged in eternal terror. | 
Ple to Fove's Court, and there with ſhouts and cries ; 
Make ſuch a clamour as ſhall rent the skies. 

Shall I be cozen'd as Orpheus was? 

Aſſiſt me Tbeſeus to revenge this wrong. 

Waere“ Radawart, that Juſtice cannot paſs; 
Euridice is (old even for a ſong: 

Ficnc's, Furies, Goblins, Hidra's, for a fall, 

I am prepar'd to manage with you all. 

Ple mount upon the back of Pegaſus, 

And in bright Phabus flames my ſelf will wrap: 
Then will I rumble windy Eolus 

To ſleep in Thetis watery cryſtal lap: 

From thence Ile poſt unto the Torrid Zone, 

To find which way fair Phelice Love is gone: 
Jaſan had luck to win the golden fleece; 

I like the skin, but for the horns I care not; 

Fair Hellen was a waggiſh Wench of Greece: 
Bold ars will venture, baſhſul Venus cares not. 
Truſt a fair face ! Not 1, let him that liſt; 

What Hercules without a C'ub it's fiſt ? 

Thus for a time his Senſes were deprived, 

Being left by love as blind as Cupid's eyes; 

Till Reaſon to perſections ſtate revived, 

And extream paſſions ceaſe to Tyrannize : 

For in a Viſion Phelice did deſery 
The power of Love, and yields her heart to @»y: 


Fair 
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Fair Phæ lice in a Vifio' Uo et: 1 15 > 
Entertains the love of Guy | | : 
Injoyning him adventures firange; 


© His manly focetoiry 4 


By Morpbens poſſeſt of q net ſleep; 
In dead of uicht, when Vi ons do-appear, ö 

The heart · tormentor, he that piercen deep, 
And maketff Lovers buy their bargain dear, 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick, 


Sends from his bow a ſhaſt with golden head, 
And wounded Pbælice in her Maiden-bed. 
Before her hepreſents a Martial wight, 

Clad all in Armour for Encounters fir 

And ſays, Sweet Virgin, love this man of might, 
Give bim the heart, for be doth merit it; 

For valour, courage, comely ſhape and limb, 

The world hath not a Champion like to him. 
Great honour (Lady) thou ſhalt gain thereby, 
T' adorn thy noble and renowned birth; 

He ſhall aſpire unto ſuch Majeſty. 

His Name ſhall be a terror on the Earth. 

He ſhall become a Champion unto Kings, 

And by the Sword perform admired things, 

Be not ambitious that thou art high born; 

Be not diſdainful of a mean Eſtate; 

Be not defiled with the brand of ſcorn; 

Be not too proud that theu art Beauties mate: 
For tis in vain to ſtrive againſt my bow; 

If Iſ.y, Love, it muſt and ſhall be ſo. 

Fix not thy thoughts vainly on worldly wealth, 
( Coyn ſhould not be foundation unto Love ) 
Corrupted hearts it draws away by ſtealth ; 
Theſe Money matches cannot happy prove: 
For as the goods of Fortune do decay, 

So love, which they beget, conſumes away. 

I know bow Plato's golden Treaſure ſways, 
By devilliſh and accurſed falſe illuſion: 

I know how Womens humours now a- days, 
Run aſter Riches to their own confuſion; 

I ſee the pleaſant with moſt abj: life, 

With Gold enough can buy adainty Wife: 

But Phelice, if thou knew'ſt as much as I, 
How baſe the Gods eſteem of ſuch abuſes, 
When Beauty ſells, and Riches comes to buy, 
Which are not made for one another's uſcg ; 


] hou wou'deſt ſcorn that Maidens ſhould be ſold 


As Cattel are, for Silver and for Gold. 
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Of that ſtrong Fort that did reſiſtance make. 


"The Famout Fliflory 
Love muſt be ſimple, harmleſs, pure and plain, 
And take original from true afftction; 


It muſt reciprocal return again, 
Or elſe it doth diſcover imperteRion ; 


Love's inwatd thoughts concur in outward deeds, 


Such as from loyalty and truth proceeds; 

Thy Lover comes not for ac vancement to thee 3 
In that thy Father is a worthy Earl; 

It is not Dowry that can cauſe him woo thee ; 
Hadſt thou the Arabian Gold, or Indian Pearl. 
But as great Fupiter to Lada came 

For a {weet Face, his purpoſe is the ſame. 
Therefore ſweet Virgin ule him kindly: well. 
Make much of G, embrace him for thine own 
Afford him Love room in thy heart rodwell ; 
Let him no looger live: in penſire moan: ' 

But the next time thou doſt behold his face, 
Give him encouragement, with kind embrace: 
And with that word ( inbrace) he ſhot, and hit 
The very Center of her tender heart; | 
Feeling the wound, 'ſhefiarts, awak'd with it, 
Being tavght thereby to pity Lovers ſmart, 

For Cupid dre w his Arrow to the head, 

Becauſe he would be ſure ſhe ſhould be ſped. 
With that ſhe fetch'd.a ſigh, agrievous one, 
And from her eyes a ſhow'r of Tears did fall. 
Where is ( quoth ſhe.) the gentle Love-God-pone, 
Whoſe power I find is powerſul overall? 

Oh! call him back, my ſault I do confeſs, 

I have in Love been too too pitileſa. | 
Sweet Boy, ſollicite for.me to thy Mother, 
And at her Altars I will ſacrifice, 

From this day, forth I will adore no other, 

No Geddefs ſhall be gracious in mine eyes, 

But ſhe tha(-hath imperious rule and might, 
To lead obdurate hearts to kind:delight, + 
Compaſſion now hath worthy Conqueſt made 


of Guy Earl of Warwick, 

Oae ſhafr had been ſufficient to perſwade 

A League for life, a Truce till death doth take, 

Gay more than Life, doth Phælice love prefer, 

Phelice affect: Guy dear, as he doth her, 

But unto him her love is yet unknown, 

Though his be made apparent long before, 

He underſtands not that ſhe is his own, 

He feels no ſalve appli'd unto his ſore, 

Till forc'd by paſſions, and conſtrain'd laments, 

A ſecond Suit he boldly thus preſents. 
Phelice, 1 was atraigned long ago, 

And now I look for Judgement at thy hand: 

I have been Priſoner ina Jayl of wo 

So long, that ſpeedy ſentence | demand: 

Oh ſpeak unto me either life or death ! 

For Il am tired with my vital breath. 

If kindneſs dwell in that fair ſhape of thine, 

Expreſs it with ( 1/ove); if none there be, 

Then (ay, I cannet unto love incline ; 

And fo thou mak'ſt a quick diſpatch with me: 

-Cenſure me ſudden, either ſmile or frown, 

I will not live thus for this Kingdom's Crown, 

Phelice reply'd, Tis not at my diſpoſe, 

To faſhion Love, without my Friends conſent, 

What, would you wiſh me to be one of thoſe 

That are to Parents diſobedient ? 

Shall fond affections over. rule the will, 

And do you good, to be accounted ill ? 

You know my Father's greatneſs in the Land, 

And if he ſhould (as there's no other like) 

The love of one too mean for me, withſtand, 

How could we bear the ſtroke diſgrace would ſtrike ? 

Nothing but death would make my forrow ſweet, 

And ſhame would wrap me in a Winding ſheer. 

Doubt not of Father in this calc ( quoth he) 

For Warwick's Earl (the Honourable man) 

Shall ſee ſuch deeds of valour done by me, 

To have diſlike he neither will nor can. 

C'2 Injoyn 
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The Famous Hiſtory 
Injoyn me what adventures thou think'& good, 

That wounds and ſcars may let my body blood. | 
Why then ( quoth ſhe )G»y make thy Valour ſhine | 
Throughout the world, as glorious as the dun; 

My heart, my ſoul, my life, my love is thine : 

What deeds of honour by thy hands are done: 

Make thy ſelf famous by a Martial life, | 

And then take Phælice tor thy lawful wife, 

I ask no more ( {aid he) to gain thy love, 

I ſhall eſteem · it bought at cake rate: 

O that I were at work, my task to prove, 

With Hercules, or ſome ſach churliſ Mate. 

Phelice farewell, this kiſs thou gaveſt me, 

Shall make a number kiſs the ground for thee. 
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S From EnglandGuy to France doth go bw 

— Where deeds of Arms are done; _* 

2 And thence returns triumphanly, * 

2 With all his Prizes won. 4 
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CANTO III. 


Nlarg'd from ſorrow's thraldom by hopes bail, 
Guy arms his thoughts with Honours enterprize, 

Imbarks himſelf, and into France doth ſail 

Leaving fair Exgland, where his comfort lies, 

He ſeeks for Enemies, he longs for Foes, 

And now defires ta be a dealing blows. 

In Normandy arriv'd, he underſtands 

That there was Warlike buſineſs to be dane, 

For valiant Knightsof divers Chriſtian Lands, 
The race of Valour did incend to run: 

© Agreat advantage was prop unded there, 
Which news was muſick to his greedy ear, 


of Guy Earlof Warwick. 


The prize that drew them all unto this Place, 
Was Daughter to the Almain Emperor, 

For Blaueb, with ſuch a wondrous heavenly face, 
It had attract ve beauty full of power: 

In her ſuch Graces did unite together, 

The Worthies of the world came poſting thither. 
Who won the Damſel (it was thus decreed ) 

By manly courage, and victoti us might, 
Should have her mounted on a milk-white Steed, 
Two Greyhounds and a Faulcon, all in white: 
This was his lot that could attain the day, 

To bear the Honour, and the Maid away. 

Onr Engliſh Knight prepares him for the Field 
Where Kings were prefent, Princes did repair ; 
Where Dukes and Earls a great Aſſembly held 
About the face that was ſo wondrous fair : 
Though only one muſt ipeed, and hundreds mils, 
Yet each man there imagines Blanch is his. 

The ſpacious field where they aſſembled were, 
Hardly afford eth room for Armed Crouds: 
The golden glittering Armour that was there; 
Did dart the Sun-beams back into the Clouds: 
The pamper d horſes proudly ftamp the ground, 
To hear the clamour of the Trumpets ſound, 

A German Prince of an undaunted ſprite, 

A firſt and very fierce Encounter gave 

Unto an Earl, whoſe valour did requite 

With blow for blow, as reſolutely brave : 

Till by a ſtroke the Earl receiv'd on's head, 

He was unhors d, falling to ground for dead. 
Then Guy came forth with courage to the Prince, 
And deals with him as Hercules would do 
Like force he never felt before nor ſince, 

Such hard extreams he ne*re was put unto: 

Juſt where himſelf had laid the Earl in ſwound, 


There down comes he, both horſe and man to ground. 


Duke Orton ſeeing this, was in a rage, 
And deſp'rate humour did incenſe him ſo, 
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He vow'd by Heaven nothing ſhould aſſwage 
His fury, but the death of that proud Foe. 
Prepare thee, fight, to breathe thy laſt ( quoth he) 
Monſter, or Devil, or what (re thou be. 
They joyn together with a dreadful fight, 
The ſplinters fly, and clatteing Armour ſounds 
The duſt aſcended up, and blinds their ſight; 
The blood allays it, ſtreaming forth their wounds; 
Both their ſwords break, they light, and on his back 
Guy threw the Duke, that cv'a his bones did craCk, 
Duke Rainer would revenge his Couln then, 
And for Encounter he prepareth next. 
Quoth Gay, | find y'are wretches and no men» 
That with a blow or fall fo ſoon be vext : 
But come, and welcome, I am for you all; 
We ſay in England, The weakeſt muſt to th wall. 
They ruſh together, that the ground did ſhake, 
Whilſt animating Trumpets ſound alarm 
In Rainer ſhoulder Guy a wound did make, 
Whereby he loſt the uſe of his right arm; 
Yielding himſelf as others did before, 
Unable once to wield his weapon more. 
Then for a while all ſtood amez'd at Gay, 
And not a man was forward to proceed 
Till Lovaine Duke his Fortunes went to try, 
Having good hope that he ſhould better ſpeed: 
Well mounted, and well arm'd, he fair did fir 
On a proud Steed, that ill indur'd the bit. 
I think ( quoth he) thou ſome Inchanter art, N 
That hatn the force of Magick in thine arm, 
Ile teach thee to believe e' re we depart, 
Quoth Gay, for thou ſhalt feel that I can chm: 
ie conjure thee even with an lron Spell, 
My ſword ſhall ſend thee unto Heaven or Hell. i 
With that he lent him ſuch a cruel ſtroke, 
That the other did return a weak reply ; 
Wich ſecond and with third his Helmet broke; 5 
Hold, hold ( quoth he ) Ile rather yield than die: | 

. Fight 


— 


-* 
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Fight for a Woman he that liſt for me, 

think the Devil cannot deal with thee: 
"Then not a man that would encounter more, 
They all were territi'd and ſtood in fear ; 

And in a rage among themſelves they ſwore, 
What ſhall a ſtranger all the honour bear 

Of this greatday ? What curled fortune's this, 
That all the glory of the field is his ! 

Among themſelves his happinels they curſt, 

In envy's heat, not knowing what to do; 

They could have kill'd him, but that no man durſt 
Put his own life in hazard thereunto. 

If wiſhes might have done it, he had dy'd, 

But fight with him not any could abide. 

The Emperor, for Gay, a Knight did ſend, 
Asking his Name and Birthright, which he told; 
Then {id His Majeſty, I much commend 

Thy haughty Courage reſolutely bold: 

Brave Engliſh man, thou art thy countreys pride, 
In Europe lives not ſuch a man beſide. 

I do admire thy worth, thy Valour's great 

To ipeak thy praiſe my tongue cannot ſuffice; 
Aſcend to Honourꝰ juſt deſerved ſear, 

That art a ſecond Hector in mine eyes, 

This day thy worthy hand hath ſhew'd me more 
Than in my life | ever ſaw before. 

Come and receive thy due deſert of me, 

My Davghter's love is free at thy diſpoſe, 


The Greyhounds, Steed and Faulcon, take to thee; 


Thy worthineſs doth merit more than thoſe ; 
Hold, here's a Jewel, wear it for my ſake, 
Which I a witneſs of my love do make. 

Guy thank'd his Highneſs for his gracious favour, 
And vow?d him ſer vice whilſt his liſe did laſt, 
Then to the Princeſs with a mild behaviour, 

A reverent, humble, modeſt look he caft, 
Saying, Fair Lady, Fortune is my Friend, 

That doth ſuch beauty tomy lot extend. 
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Madam, accept your loyal Engliſh Knight, 
Jo do true ſervice when you pleaſe command it: 
Who, while he hath a drop of blood, will fight 
In your behalf, againft who dare withſtand it: 
To be your Husband is degree too high 

Tis Grace ufficient, callme Servant Guy: 

In England doth my Marriage Love remain, 

Toe whom I muſt and will be true forever ; 

About whoſe face Nature hath took ſuch pain, 

I durſt have ſworn fleſh cou'd have matcht it never ; 
But now I find (that curiouſly have ey d her) 
There is a Phenix in the world beſide her, 

And that's your ſelf j 1 dare the world deny it; 
But which is faireſt, eye cannot decide, 
No humane judgment in the world can try it, . 
Who hath moſt Beauty, Blanch, or my fair Bride, 5 

I dare be bold to call your Beauties Twins, 

And Venn Blackamoor to both your skins. 

Oh Phelze ! here's thy Picture in this Princeſs, 

Methirks th'att preſent in her lovely look: 

Thou that of my ſouls faculties art Miſtrets, 

Recorded in Time's brez en leaved Book g 

To thee if I prove falſe, or be mifled, 

Fove i fearful vengeance light upon my head. p 


Quoth -Blanch, Thy conſtancy ( and ſighed deep) 
Is highly to be praiſed ; thou doſt well: | | 
He that Love*s-promiſe will no faithful keep, 
Ia horrors and io torments let him dwell. 
But [fuppofe thy vows are yet to make, 
And ſo what thy {word won, thy heart may take. 
What | avouch is true, the Heaven knows, 
My proteſtations are above the skies; 
Madam, the Sun declines, day ancient grows, 
Ple take my leave of you in humble-wile, 
My Body is unto repoſe inclin'd, 
Although no reſt be in my troubled mind. 
My troubled 2 in Narwick Caſtle nom, | * 
Acheuah my body be in Normandy. 
er Here 
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Here I make others bend, there I do bow, | 
And lowly as the humble ground do lye, 
Even at Love's feet I caſt my ſelf to ground, 
Though Victory my Temples here have crown'd. 
I cannot ſtay, I muſt to England back, 
My mind miſgives me, Phelice is not well: 
Like my {ad thoughts, my Armour ſhall be black! 
Ile ſuit me in a mournful Iron-ſhell : 
For where the mind meets with ſuſpicious cares, 
Diftruft is eyer dealing doubtful ſhares. 
Vet I have much good fortane on my ſide, 
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That know the meam how to attain my bliſs 3 
For Phelice's Love is to Conditions ty d, 
And I do truſt ſhe is my own for this: 
By this ſhe may : but if ſhe more require, 
There's nothing in the world I will deny'r. 
With hafty journey he is home ward bound. 
Leaving the vulgar to the nine days wonder: 
Arriving ſaſely on the Engliſb ground, 
Poſting to her, ſuppos'd too long aſunder: 
Whom with more joy his chearful looks behold, 
Than can by pen, or lines of ink be told, 


In France all Knights of Chriſiend w, 
To win a Princeſs, meet : | 
Guy conquers all, and wins the prize, 


Then deth his Goddeſs greet. 
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* the ſuppofed Heaven of repoſe, 

Hope cafteth Anchor for his Barque to ride : 
With kind ſalute unto his Love he goes; 

Who gives embracement, and all thing: beſide 
Befit Affection, all ſuch Complements 

As Love can look fof, gracious ſhe preſen's. 

Fair Foe ( quoth Gun), I come to challenge thee, 
For theres no man that | can meet will fight 
I have been where a Crew of Cowards be, 
Not one that dares maintain a Ladies right: 
. Good 
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Good proper fellows of their tongues, and tall, 


That let me win a Princeſs from them ll. 
Phelice, this {word hath won an Em rer Daughter, 


As ſweet a Wench as lives in Exrope's ſpace : 


At price of blows, and bloody wounds | bought her, 


Well wgrth my bargain; but thy better face 
Hath made me leave her to ſome others Lot; 
For, I proteſt by Heaven, I love her not. 

This ſtately Steed, this Faulcon and theſe Hounds, 
I took, as in ſull payment of the reſt : 

For I will keep my love within the bounds 

That do incſole the compaſs of my breſt: 

My conſtancy to thee is ail my care, 

Leaving all other Women as they are. 

Bur Sweet- heart, tell me, ſhall I have thee now; 
Wilt thou conſent the Prieſt ſhall do his part? 
Art thou reſolved ſtill to keep thy Vow ? 

Is none but I half with thee in thy heart ? 

Canſt thou forſake the world, change Maiden-life, 
And help thy faithfu! Lover to a Wife ? 

Quoth Phelice, Worthy Knight, my joys are great, 
To underſtand thy-honourable deeds : 

It ſcems ſome were inſucha bloody ſweat, 

Their Valour, Fame and Reputation bleeds : 

I give thee humble thanks, that for my ſake 

Such hard Adventures didſt vouchſaſe to take. 
To win a Princeſs was a precious priz:; 

But ſure, methinks, if I had been Sir Guy, 

She ſhauld have found more favour in mine eyes, 
Than take a Horie, and turn a Lady by. 

What, is 4 Horſe, a Faulcon, and a Hound, 
More worthy than a Lady ſo renown'd ? 
Perhaps you'l ſay, tis done for love of me 5 

I do imagine, nay, believe it fo, 

And though I jeſt, I will do more for thee, 
Than thou, or any but my {elfdoth know. 

e never marry while life's glaſs doth run, 


' But only thee, or I will die a Nun, 
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But give me leave to ſpeak my mind ( kind Love) 
Let me loek up my ſecrets in thy breſt. 

I had a Viſion did affection move, 

(pid came to me in my quiet reſt, 

And did command me, in his Mothers name, 

To love thee, Thus perſwading to the ſame, 

An armed man ( juſt as I ſee thee now) 

He ſet before me, ſpeaking to me thus. 

Phelice, be gentle-hearted, yielding, bow, 

Do not oppoſe againſt the power of us; 

But all thy love, thy loyalty and truth, 

Beſtow it freely on this matchleſs youth. 
Throughout the world his Fame ſhall be admired, 
And mighty men ſhall tremble at his wrath. 

To end Kings quarrels, he ſhall be required, 1 
His worthineſs ſhall tread no common path. 

But actions to be fear'd, he ſhall effect 

Matters of moment, things of great reſpect. 

This (in effect Jhe did to me relate, 

And I have been obedient to his will. 

Now if I would, I know not how to hate; 

Of perfect kindneſs I am taught the skill. 

Believe me, Guy, for if it were not ſo, 

This ſecret of my heart thou ſhodidſt not know. 4 
But now, my Love, before thou doſt poſſeſs 

Thy conftant Phelice in her Marriage-bed, 

Thou muſt do deeds of greater worthyneſa, 

Than winning of a Lady with her Steed. 

Ple ever love thee, though I ne're do more, 

But will not grant thee uſe of love before. 

Not grant me uſe of love (quoth he) fair Friend! 

Why then of force I muſt abroad again. 

I will content thee, or Ile make an end 

One way or other, {lay, or elſe be ſlain. 

Ere I return again into this Realm, 

Thou ſhalt confeſs 1 have fulfill'd thy Dream, 

Aſſiſt me Heavens, as I mean upright ; 
For I proteſt by all the powers Divine, 
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No unjuft Quarrel ſhall procure me fight, 
To wrong the wronged I will ne're incline; 
But ſtand for thoſe that by oppreſſion fall, 
In Honor's venture; be it life and all. 
Come my Bellena, do thou gird my ſword, 
Embrace my Armour in thy Ivory Arms, 
And ſuch kind kifſes as thou canſt afford, 
Beſtow upon me in the ſtead of Charms: 
I think upon Ulyſſes loving Wife, 
How thou art now to imitate her life. 
Farewel, my Phzlice, health and happineſs 
Attend thee ever, to thy hearts deſire. . 
And I beſeech God grant me like ſucceſs, 
As I reſolve my love to thee intire, 
F At my return, when Nl ars his bus'neſs ends, 
My comfort is, Hymnen will make amends. 
And ſo unto Earl Roband he repairs, 
And tells him, he is come to take his leave; 
He muſt ſeek out where Honour dealeth ſhares, 
To purchaſe that which worthy men receive. 
At home ( ſaith he my honourable Lord, 
I find that Valour nothing can afford ; 
Therefore Ile ſearch abroad what's to be done, 
From Countrey unto Kingdom Ple reſort, 
By Nature's courſe my Glaſs hath much to run; 
I well may ſpare ſome years for fighting ſport 3 
Of idlenefs there's nothing comes but evil, 
hate a Coward as I hate the Devil. 
Guy (quoth the Earl) thou mak'ft me grieve at this, 
The news is more than I can well indure, 
Thy wiſhed company ſo ſoon to mils, 
When I did make account I had been ſure 
Poſſeſt of thee, at thy late travels end 
And dof thou now Journeys anew intend ? 
Remain with me, truſt not to fortunes pow'r 3 
Though now ſhe hath ſo well and kindly dealt, 
She may allot thee an unlucky hour, 
That inftantly her Favours ſo have felt, 


Her 
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Her couteſies are moſt unconſtant things, 
Believe her not, ſhe dealeth falſe with Kings. 
Trivophant on her wheel now thou doſt fat, 
And with Fame*s Triumph thy glory doth remain, 
Oh! donotover-raſhly haz ird it 
Loft honour is not eas'ly got again. 
May not one curſed and unhappy blow 
Betray thy ſelf to thy infu'ting Foe ? 
May not a Monfter, or a ſavage beaſt, 
At unawares deprive thee of thy breath ? 
May not a Tyrant when thou thinkeſt leaſt, 
Cut oft thy courſe by an untimely death ? 
M ay not a thouſand dangerscn thee-light, 
Where but thy ſelf, thy wronged ſelf muſt right? 
( Quoth Guy ) My Lord, danger he may hot fear, 
That to Adventures doth himſelf diſpoſe z | 
He muſt a mind of reſolution bear, =_ 
And think himſelf” too good for all his foes 3 
Ie never dread I ſhall be over man'd 
While I have hands to fight, or legs to ſtand. 
« Thereſore in humbleſort I leave your honour, - 
By Wiſhing all health uuto your happy ſtate; 
If Fortune take a frowning mood upon her, 
Why, ſhe ſhall ſee I will diſdain her hate. 
What ſar ſoet er fway'd when was born, 
I have a mind will lavgh miſ-hap to ſcorn, 


Guy to the Duke of Lovain goes, - 
0 And joyns with bim-in ſtrength 
Againſt the Emperor Reyner, 
| CANTO V 


F.Ow Guy eupects + favourable gail, 
1N Which to his hearts deſire he doth attain j 
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2 Then makes his peace at lengtb. : 
(EY) 


And 
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And with a ſpeedy paſſage he doth fail, 

To ſeek Adventures out in in France again; 

Where finding none, from thence away he hies 

To Levain, where in ſiege the Emp'ror lies. 

For Segwin Duke of Lovain's hap was ſuch, 

At Turnament a Noble-man to kill, 

The Emperor's couſin, whom he loved much, 

And took the death of him exceeding ill; 

So that a quarrel thereupon aroſe, 

And Wars enſu'd betwixt two mighty foes, 

Thither goes Guy to lend the Duke his zid, 

But in the way an accident beſel; 

For by Duke Ozton he was falſe betray *d, 

And”; life in queſtion, which he freed well, 

Otton in France before diſgrac'd by Guy, 

Had vow'd where e're he met him he ſhould die. 

And to that end, ſixteen appointed were 

To lye in ambuſh, and furprize him fo ; 

All men of reſolution, void of fear, 

That ina Foreſt did themſelves beſtow, 

And ſet on Guy, only with three Knights more, 

The like diftrefs he nete was in before. 

Now Gentlemen, and loving Friends ( quoth he), 

Shew your ſelves Engliſh hearted, rightly bred. 

Here is {ſome odds, ſixteen unto you three 

But I the fourth will ſtand you in fome ſtead 

You three ſhall combat fix, that's two for one ; 

And with the other ten let me alone. 

Whercwith he drew his ſword, and laid about, 

That ratling Armour eccho'd in the skye ; 

Dealing io reſolute amongſt the rout, 

That down they drop on every fide, and die: 

Hie lyeth one that hath n ſegs to ſtand, 

And chere another wanting head and hand, 

Cuy quickly made diſpatch of his half ſcore, 

He was not long in ridding them away : 

But then remained halt a dozen more, 

Which two of his moſt worthy Knights did ſay 
$ When 
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When he perceiv'd them fall, he ſtampt the ground, 
And utter d forth this fearful angry ſound : 

Ah villains ! how my ſoul abhors this ſight : 

For theſe how my tevenging paſſion ftrives: 

This bloody deed with blood I will requite, 
Youdie for it, had each a thouſand lives. 

Two lain out-right, and Heraud wounded too, 

Is the laft curſed Act that you ſhall do. 

With force (as *twere exceeding humane ſtrength) 
He lays upon them blows to ſtagger under, 

And brought them breathleſs to the ground, at length 
Cut all in piece- me for the Crows aſunder: | 
There lye (quoth he) and feaft Fowls of the Air, 
Or feed thole ſavage beafts that will repair. 

But theſe (weet Gentlemen that have reſign'd 
Their deareſt Lives for the defence of me, 

And came from Exgland, as their Love inclin'd, 
Companions in my hardeſt haps to be; 

I will inter in honourable wile, 

With beſt ſolemaity I can deviſe, 

From thence unto a Hermit, dwelling nigh, 

He rode, and did commit that charge with care, 
Who did perform that office carefully, 

And Heraud home unto his Cell he bare ; 

Who was not dead, though Guy ſuppos'd him lain, 
But by the Hermet was reſtor'd again. 

Now forth goes Gay, penſive, perplexed, ſad, 
Grieving that Deſtiny ſo cruel dealt; 

For left alone, no company he had, 

To eaſe the torments that in heart he felt: 

Till travelling along, at laſt he found 

A place for honour very much renown'd. 

There did he meet with Ti and Turnament, 

And entertain bath glory and delight ; 

There fortune yielded him her full conſent 

To win the beft of every valiant Knight : 

Of all the worthy men that did reſort, 

Not one could match him in Duke Reyner”s Court. 
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Then to the Duke of Alain he repairs 
Where for his worth he is admir'd of all: | 
And underſtanding that ſome great affairs 

*Twixt Segwin Duke of Lovain did befall, 

And th' Emperor Millainhe did for ſabe, 
And towards Lovain did his journey tale, 

As he did paſs upon the way, he meets 

A Pilgrim, that with travel ſeemed faint : 

Whom in all human cour teſies he greets, 

And with ſome news entreats him to acquaint 

His longing ear; he with a ſigh or two 

Said, Sir, with news J little have to do. 

One thing in all this world is all my care, 

And only that, and nothing elſe I mind; 

I ſeek a man, and ſeek him in deſpair ; 

Becauſe l long have ſought, and cannot find. 

A man more dearly tomy ſouls lovetty'd, | 

Than all the men are in the world beſide; 

Why, what. art thou, quoth Gay, or whe is he? 
Of kindneſs be ſo kind, as tell in brief, 

I am an Engliſh man of Knights degree, 

(Quoth Hiraud) and the ſubject of my grief, 

Is loſs of one Sir Guy, my Countrey-man, 
Guy with joys tears lights to embrace him then. 
And art thou living, Heraud, my dear freind 
(Quoth he)? and kindly took him in his arms: 
Then cheerfully let forrows all take end, 

And let me know who cur d thee of thy harms ? 
The good old Hermit by his «kill did fave me, 
With wholſome Medicines and Salves he gave me- 
Guy did rejoyce; and Herand's joys abound 

At this ſo good and happy accident; 

No angry Star in oppelitien:frown'd. 

But each.was owner of his own content:: 
So poſting with good fortune on their de, 
Unto the Duke of Lovais they do idee:! 
The City in diſtreſs beſieg d they find, 
And very (mall re ſiſtance could he made; 
27 * 
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But Segwin was right joyful in his mind, 

That worthy Gay was come unto his aid. 

For now (quoth ke) boldly prefume I can, 

We have an honourable valiant man. | 
Adviſe me, warlike Knighs, what's to be done, 
To free the preſent danger we are in ? 

My Lo:d (quoth Gay), there's freedom to be won; 
Ev'n by a courſe my ſelſ will firſt begin: 

Let's iſſue forth upon them preſently, 

Our Courages will make the Cowards fly: 

Il: give conſent to any thing thou wilt, 

Thy project willingly 1 do approve : 

Let limb be loſt, let liſe and blood be ſpilt, 

All follow thee, that comes to me in love, 

Open the Gates, ler's beat them from our Walls : 
He lits no lower than the ground, that falls. 
Then ſuddenly the City they forſake, | 

And on the Almains reſolutely ſer, 

Where ſuch a bloody ſl. ughter they did make, 
That many thouſand lives paid Death his debt, 
Of thirty thouſand that in Sicge there lay, 
Scarce thirty hundred that efcap'd away. 

The Emperor at this was much agrieved, 

And with new forces gave a new aſſault, 

Knowing the City could not be relieved, 

And then their ftrength would weaken by default. 
do comes upon them with a treſh ſupply, 
Thinking at length ta famiſh them thereby. 

Guy and the Duke upon the Walls appear, 

And tell him he ſhall never win the Town: 

For they can ſpare their Soldiers much good cheer, 
Throwing them Viftuals in abundance down: 
Intreating them, if they want more than that, 
To ſpeak, they ſhall have fore to make them fat. 
But now q 10th Guy, your Bodies ate well fed, 
How do you feel your Stomachs to go fight ? 

I am afraid you are not rightly bred, 
But Dunghils, that will ſooner crow than bite; 


For 
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For ſtill when Cowards do begin a fray, 

Look che it ends, to ſce them run away 3. 

And 4o your lclves have lately done we fee, 

Your tounges we heard, but hands there's no man ſeels ; 
M > hot to brabble à d contend you be, 

But wondrous quick and nunble at your heels. 

We did ſuſpect hen you came here to forage, 

We ſhould have been incumored with your courage. 
Bat it's not ſo, ala: you're not the men, 

Ualeſs perhaps aſl ep you ſhould us catch 

For wa. ing wel encounter one for ten, 

And never wiſh to have a b tter match. 


Have at you once again, fit tat, we come, 


March on my hearts, found trumpet, ſt.ike up drum: 
Upon the ſudden with the Foe they be, 
Fighting like men that laught pale death to ſcorn, 
Reſolved now they would their City free, 
Or never live to ſee the next day morn. 
Much blood was ſhed, great ſtore of lives it coſt, 
And on the Almaius ſide the day was loſt. 
The Duke, with Gy, purfue their foes in chaſe ; 
Who like fo many Hares away do fly, 
Wiſhing that they had wings to mend their pace 
So ſweet is life to them that fear to die. 
But Fortune in an angry do m decreed, 
Their glory, honour, fame and life ſhould bleed: 
The Victors to the City then retired, 
Wich Trophies of triumphant glory won; 
And all that heard the Action much admired 
The great exploit io reſolutely done: 
But unto Guy the Duke all thanks did yield; 
For thou quoth be) art (ſar of cur field 
My Lord (quoth Gay), | joy not half fo much, 
That we have wrought a freedom by the ſword, 
As I ſhould glory, if my hap were ſuch, 
Twixt you aud th* Emperor to make accord: 
Give me but leave, I will endeavour it; 
And put good will to a blunt Soldiers Wit. 

E 2 


The 


— — 
— — 


3 k \ ee Io 998 5 PD 

"2: The'F ations Hittory © 
The Duke conſents with thanks, and doth intreat 
Him take a guard of Soldiers forth the Town; 
Danger that ſeems but little, may prove great, 
I would not Fave'thee wtong'd for Reyners Crown- 
Go honourable man, what thou ſhalt do, 
Ple ſet my hand, my heart, my life theteto. 
Guy goes unto the Emperor, ſpeaks thus: 
High Majeſty, all health unto thy Grace, 
And peace to thee, if thou ſay peace to us 
And love to thee, if thou wilt love embrace: 
As we are Chriſtians, let us War no more, 
Bat fight *gainſt fuch as will not God adore, 
We ſue to thee not in a ſervile manner, 
As dreading any power or farce thou haſt; 
For Victory doth nowdiſplay his banner, 
And War yields usa tweet and pleaſant taſt; 
No cauſe doth move it, hut a Conſcience cauſe, 
To bring the Heathens to Religious Laws. 
Speak Reyner, and reſolve, what wilt thou do? 
With Soldiers brevity my Meſſage ends; 
Give me an Auſwer, 4 as brief hereto: | 
Shall we be Chriftians Foes, of Chriſtian Friends? 
Shall we among dur felves the Name divide? 
Or challenge them that have the ſamedeni'd 2: ., 
Brave Engliſh may ! hadſt thou ſpoke thus before, 
Thouſands, quotirhe, bad'liv'd which-now are ſhin; 
Earth ſhould have wanted of that Navghter'd ſtore 
Which doth in het yaft*bowels nom gemain : _ 
Thou haſt prvaif iti me, hot War [hall cealy, 
And I embrace thee asa friend in piece, any 
Thy motion tends to Honour, Honour's Knight, 
And thou ſhalt live 'infame's immortal praiſe, 
When thou at hx et MFrethal night, 
Thy name TongeftTeogth of days. 
Thou doſt the Worthiies vf the world exceed, 
Bleſt be the Coviitrey dit thy eto breed. 
Come, go my Liege e gx gt the Town, 
And to Duke Segwir there. a League renew : | 
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Our end ſhall he to pull the Pagan down, 
That unto Chriſt's Religion ate untrue. 
My greateſt joy will be to hear it laid 5 
This is the beſt days work that ere Gay made; 
PE DOD) DEI DE DES) PEDDEI DR) 
Guy with a thouſand choſen men , 
againſt the Pagans goes, 
+ And makes them curſe that ere they felt - 
the force of Chriſtian blows. 
.. GANTO VL 
* HE power of peace hath vanquiſht ſtubborn War, 
And mighty Princes worthily conclude, 
The ſword ſhall ruſt in ſheath before it jar, 
To be with blood of Innocents imbrew'd : 
Chriſtians in Name and Actions to unite, ) 
Gainſt unbelieving Infidels ta fit. 
Guy with a thouſand men doth take his leave; 
To hearken further after Martial news , 
And doth a true intelligence receive, 
That barb'rous Pagan, Sarezens and ems, 
Turks; and the like, of Mabomer's.blind Crew, 
In moſt confuſed War each:others ſlew. 7 
To them he goes, partial on neither part, 
His ſword did favour every fide alike, 
They all were odious to him in his heart; 
- Which arm'd his hand with vigour for to ſtrike, 
And work amazement unto their contending. 
Coming ſo roughly to their quarrels ending, 
Qouth they amongſt themſelves, What fellow's this, 
Thatlays about him like a mad man thus? . 
Of certainty, more than a man he is; 
For human force would fear to fight with us; 


Put 
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But if he be, as ſeemeth by hi- h. pe, 
Had he ten thouſand hires he ſh oul 5 not (cape. 
Then did a haughty Pagan ſtep to Guy, 
'And ſaid ro him, if Va Our in thee teſt, 
Leb have a little ſport 'twixc thee and l, — 
Only to ſ-e which o our Swords cuis beſt: 
Thou haft a weap - there like toa Req: 
Methenk; it is too blunt to m ke ne bleed, 
Too blunt (quoth Gay )! ana in his anger groans; 
Pagan, I fike thy humour p ſſ ag well. 
Pie whet it, e we part, uon thy bones, 
And th n another . Ir chou vit me tel; 
Ii it hola fail m. now, it were a wonder, 
Such Lubbers it hath ten hew*d in founder, 
But come, art rea? B thy iriendy adieu, 
And fay thy Prayers unto thy Pagan Gods; 
For | do mea to ule thee like a Jew, . 
Becauſe with Chriſtians thou doft ſtand at odds: 
Look that thy hea be (et on ſure and faſt, 
Or, mortal man, Tie prove thee but a blaſt. 
Then did they lend each other ſuſtv knocks, 
That ſparks of firedid from their Helmets fly : 
The Martial multitude about them flocks, 
ExpeQing all the end and death of Gay: 
For Colbr:nd, whom he fought withal, was ſtrong, 
And had been Champion to the Pagans long, 
At length Gay lent him ſuch a fpecdy blow, 
That down comes Colbrond and his itrength to ground, 
Pagan ( quoth he), is my ſword ſharp or no, 
With which even now ſuch a blunt fault you found ? 
Riſe quick, for if thy leg thou canft not feel, 
Off goes thy head as ture as this is ſteel. 
Forthwith hemade him ſhorter by the head, 
And that unto the Emperor he ſent. 
The Infidels grew all aftoniſhed, 
For they in Colbrond were fo confident, 
They durſt have ventured goods, and life, and limb, 
On any Combat that was fought by him, 


Then 
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Then Hleraud (to give Guy ſome breathing ſpace) 
Chall.ng'd a Pages, called Elwadent; 

And dai*d him, and defi'd him to his face ; 

(For Valiant Heraud did no courage want) 

The Fagan ſomewhat hot with fury filꝰd, 

Did combat, being quickly cool d and kill'd: 
Preſently Guy unto another comes, 

Call'd Moreadowr, and foundly with his blade 
Lays on him, and his ſenſes ſo benums, 

He tumbles head-long l ke a tired Jade: 


The Pagers ſeeing their Champions thus go down, 


Fu ſook the F. eld, retiring to the Town. 
Where a moſt bloody Tyrant bare the ſway, 
Who hearing what had hapned, full of ire, 
Went armed to the Tent whereas Guy lay, 
And did a Combat at his hands require. 
Villain (quoth he) whom like a Dog | ſcorn, 
Ile make thee curſe the time that thou waſt born. 
Now Runnagate, I come to fetch thy head, 
For to a Lacy | have promis'd it 

My Curs ſhall with thy Zng/sſb fl ſn be fed, 
They muſt devour thy body cvery bit: 

Come, I have vow'd by M-bemet thou di'ſt, 
Thou carft not ſcape by truſting in thy Chriſt. 
And hzft .hou givin away my head ( quoth he) 
Unto a Lady ? *cis a br. ve intent 

An hon-ft man will his Words-Maſter be, 
And never promiſe more than he hath meant : 
Come on thy ways, and t. ke it quickly off, 
Or ele the Lady will ſuppoſe you ſcoff 

With proud di dain together then they ruſh, 
Laying it on as faſt as could drive; 

But Eteldart Guy's (word did ſo bectuſh, 
That for his head no longer durſt he ſtrive; 
But on the ſudden for to fave his own, 

Put ſpurs to horſe, and in all poſt is gone. 

Guy then returns to Heraud, and declares 
What a bold fellow came to fetch his head: 


Who ſmiling at it, mer ily prepares 
To telflsf 15 Tce how he ſped 
With a falſe Coward called aAHdgelart, 


That wounded him with an ehvenon'd Dart, : 4 ; 


_ being hurt moſt dangerovſl b 
as intercepted t're he could retir 
By Etelard, = provifinfolting Foe! 


Compos d of cruelty, of deviliſh ite. * 


But (quotlr Sir Heraud) ere our fray was done, 


I made them wiſh it neyer had begun, , . 
For Adaellart | wounded'in the fide, 
And Efellard cur-tail'd. by the knees 


Then left them lying, Death to be theit guide WU 


Unto the Jayl where wortns do claim their fees. 
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So when theſe two were ſeen to fall down dead, 


All rother Pagins with atnazement fled. 


Why then ( quoth'Guy)), all's quiet Perce; 


The Miſcreants like unt Foles lye; 
But gentle Heraud, e re we take our leave, 
One Combat more I am refoly'd to try: 

The General of this accutſed Rout, 

Shall be the mat I mean to ſingle out, | 

They term him might] Soldan: Friend, I long 
To make a proof, if he deſerve the name 34 

I am in doubt they do him mighty wrong, 

If might be-wanting'to avouch the ſame ; 
Titles of worth become baſe Cowards ill, 

Tle try what's im him, hap whatever will. 
Nay Heraud, leave me, prithee do forbear. 

I will be ſpeedy; tarry if this Wood: 

Go to your graſly bank, repoſe thee there, 
And with this balfom ftay thoſe drops of blood: 
E're Pkebus in the Occident decline, 

Death ſhall conclude the Soldans life or mine, 
Said Heranl ; Since thou wilt not let me go, 
But durſt appoint this beg of Earth to bear me; 
Till thou return, 1 will converſe with wo, 
and mill got ſuffer any Bird ſing near me. 


C097 


wah 


7 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
With longing eyes, and careful liſtning ears, 
Ne ſpend thy abſent time in prayers and tears, 
Guy poſts with ſpeed, and doth the Souldan find, 
And thus he ſpeaks, Art thou the man of Might, 
Sirnamed ſo by tongues, and peoples wind? 
Here is a Chriſtian comes to dare thee fight: 
Both Habomet and thee 1 do defie, 
And here's a ſword I will maintain it by! 
The Souldan with a ſtaring look replies, 
Thou Chriſtian ſlave, Ple chaſtiſe thee with feel, 
Thou art an odious creature in mine eyes, 
And thy preſumption ſhall my ſury feel. 
With that at Guy he ran with all his force, 
Their Launces brake, and each forſook his Horſe. 
Then by the Sword the Victor mult prevail, 
Which manly force makes deadly wounds withal, 
Cutting through Armour, mangling ſhirts of Mail, 
That at the laſt down did the Seuldaen fall, 
Sending blaſphemous curſes to the skye, 
And cafting handfuls of his blood at Gay. 
Who preſently took horſe, and then retir'd 
To Heraud, whom he found in ſlumber laid; 
Riſe Friend ( quoth he), the time is now expit d, 
An end with mighty Sex/dan I have made. 
With that he roſe with joy and Loves embrace, 
And forth they travel to another place, 


tH&HSHIAGEHANHGHS 
Guy takes 4 Princely Lyons part 
»* anddoth a Draęen il; * 
b Then free; fair Otile from miſhaps, by 
«fl that elſe had fared ill. FR 
* * 
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CANTO VII. 
Aſſing the Deſart now, where ſhady trees . 
Embrac'd each other in their green-leave arms 
F Where 
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Where Lady Eccho's dwelling beſt agrees, 
And little birds ſing fearlefs of their harms, 


They chanc'd to find a ſilver ſtreaming ſpring, 
Which water to them was a pleaſant thing. 
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His Lady ſends him forth again, 
Whoſe will he doth abe, 
And manſully a Dragon kills, 
To part acruil fray. | 
There 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 


There with the cryſtal ſtreams they cool their heat, 
And flake their thirſt they had endured long; 
Theredid they make the herbs and roots their meat, 
To ſatisfie ſor Nature's hungry wrong: 

But on a ſudden at a noiſe they wonder, 

A Lyon roar'd as if great Jove did thunder. 
Heraud ( quoth Guy ), to horſe let's be prepar'd, 
And leave our dinner till another day; 

Here is a ſound, I never was fo ſcat d, 

Ple ſeek it out, it comes from yonder-way : 

Some Monſter, or ſome Devil makes a noiſe, 

For on my life it is no human voice, 

So forth he rides, and underneath a hill, 


He finds a Dragon with a Lyon met : 


Brave ſport ({aid he) I pray fight on your fil, 
And then upon the Rrongeſt 1 will ſet: 
Which of the twain that firſt aſide doth tart, 
I am a friend that will maintain his part. 

The Dragon winds his crooked knotted tail 


About the Lyon's legs, to caſt him ſo; 


The Lyon faftens on his rugged ſcale, 

And nimbly doth avoid that overthrow : 

Then tooth and nail, they cruelly tear and bite, 

Maintaining long a fierce and bloody fight. 

At laſt the Lyon faiatly turns a ſide: 

And looks about, as if he would be gone : 

Nay then ( quoth Gy Dragon have at your hide, 

Defend thy Devils face, Ile lay it on. 

With that couragiouſly to work he goes, 

And deals the Dragon very manly blows, 

The ugly beaft, with flaggy wings diſplay'd, 

Comes at him manly, . with moſt dreadful paws, 

Whoſe very looks might make a man afraid, 

So terrible ſeery'd his devouring jaws : 

wide gaping, griſly, like the mouth of hell, 

More horrible than pen or tongue can tell. 

His blazing eyes did burn like living fire, 

And.forth his ſmoa ing gorge came ſulphur ſmoke x 
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Aloft his ſpeckled breaſt he lifred higher 

Than Guy could reach at length of weapons ſtroke ; 

Thus in moſt ireful mood himlelf he bore, 

And gave a cry as Seas are wont to rore, 

With that his mortal ming he ſtretched out, 

Exceeding far the ſharpeſt point of fteel; 

Then turns and winds his ſcaly tail about 

The Horſes legs, more nimble than an Eel : 

With that Guy hews upon him with his blade, 

And three mens ſtrength ts every ſtroke he laid. 

One fatal blow he gave him in the ſide, 

From thence did iffue ſtreatns of ſwarthy blood; 

The ſword had made the paſſage broad and wide, 

That deep into theMonſter's gore Gay ſtood : 

Then with a ſecond blow he avertook him, 

Which made the Dragon turn to have forſook him. 

Nay then, quoth he, thou haſt not long to live, 

I ſee thou ſainteſt at the Point to fall; 

Then ſuch a ſtroke of death he did him give, 

That down came Dragon, crying out withall 

So horrible, the ſound did more affright 

The Conqueror, than all the dreadful fight. 

Away he rides, and lets that Hell- hound lie; 

But looking back, eſpies behind his Horſe 

The Lyon coming aſter very nigh, 

Which makes him light to follow manly force ; 

But when the Beaſt beheld his weapon drawn, 

He came to him, and like a dog did fawn. 

Like to that grateful Lyon which did free 

»Androdus life, for pulling out a thorn, 

. When by offence he ſhould by Laws decree, 

Within a Theater by beaſts be torn ; 

The Lyon came, and lick*d him very kind, 

Bearing ( as ſeem'd) an old good turn in mind. 

Ev*n ſo this gentle creature deals with him, 

For that ſame benefit which he had done; 

Although by Nature cruel, fierce and grim, 
Yet like a Spaniel by his horſe did run 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 


Continuing many days with great deſire, 

Till extream hunger forc'd him to retire. 

Now towards the Sea Gay doth his journey take, 
Imbarques for France,but by contrary wind 
Arrives in Alwmain, where the Nobles make 
Great trivmph for him, and with joyful mind ; 
The Emperor rejoyces that he's come, 

And bids him welcome into Chriſtendom. 
There is he entertain'd with Turnament, 

With Kingly banquets, Princely Revelling : 
And multitudes to give their eyes content, 
Attend him with their throng, ſtill wondering 
At all his worthy Acts report had ſpread, 
Where with their ears moſt ſtrangely had been fed. 
From thence he travels towards his loving friend 
The Duke of Lovain, whom he long d to ſee; 
But ere he came unto his journeys end, 

A wronged Lady he did worth'ly free; 

Which violently was from her love bereft 

And he at point of death ſore wounded left. 
Thus it befel, Terry a valiant Earl | 

With his dear Love, firnam'd Ofile the fair, 
(His precious Jem, ineftimable Pearl ) 

Into a Foreſt went to take the air; 

Whereas a plot was laid to take his life, 

And make his beauteous Love anothers wife. 
Upon the ſudden ſixteen Villains came 

Unto the Earl, and did him grievous wound. 
Sirrah ( quoth one) thou haſt a wench we claim, 
She muſt with us, lye thou there on the ground, 
And the next paſſenger that thou doſt ſee, 
Intreat him make a grave to bury thee. 

Guy finding Terry thus, hearing his plaint, 
Doth comfort him in kindeſt ſort he can: 

Who with the loſs of blood doth weakly faint, 
With force of deadly choler pale and wan: 
Cour age ( quoth he) Tle fetch thy Love again, 
Or ſay that Gay, is but a Coward | 


—— 


The Famous Hiftory © 

When Terry heard that name, he did revive, 

For unto Gay his worthy deeds were known : 

And lifting up himſelf from ground, did ſtrive 

For to embrace him in deep paſſions groan, 

Thanks gracious Heavens ( quoth he) with ſoul and heart, 
For (ending thee to take my wronged part. 

Which is the way (quoth he) thoſe villians went? 

That path, ſaid woful Terry by yon Oak: 

Have »fter them, this deed they thall repent, 

As Pm a Chriſtian Knight; and as he ſpoke, 

He heard a ſhriek, Which was the Ladies cry. 

So by that ſound he did them ſoon diſcry. 

Coming unto them, Wretche: ſlaves (quoth he) 

What do you purpoſe with this Lady here? 

Ialarge her preſently, and ſet her free, 

Vu have donewrongs that will be rated dear; 

Her Hus band wounded, ſhe us'd violent 

Will coſt your lives a price incontinent. | 
With that they laugh'd and ſaid, what fool's this ſame, 
Or rather mad-.manin his deſperate mind, 

That means by wilſul death to get a name, 
And have the world report he hath been kind? 
The fellow ſure is in ſome frantick fit, 

And means to fight, without both fear and wit. 
Like fo (quoth he) the fit that's on me now, 
You ſhall all find to be a raging one, 

With that he ſhews them Mars his atigry brow, 
And bids the Lady ceaſe her penſive moan : 
Saying, Gaod Madam, 'unto joy incline, 

For ſuddenly the Raſcals will be mine. 

1 hen with a courage admirable bold, 

At every blow ſome one or other dies: | 
Which when the gentle Lady'did behold, 

Oh pity ! worthy Raight, ſhe crys; 

Theſe mortal wounds 1 can no longer ſec; 

Be not ſo bloody in fevenging me. | 

Upon my knees Ido intreat thee ſtay, 

This is to me a terviſying ſight : - IA 

. 2 5 On 


” 


of Guy Earl of Warwick 
Oh! with their lives thou takeſt mine away; 
If one die more, I faintly yield my ſp'rite. 
Thou worthily mine honour haſt deſended, 
Let the revenging of my wrongs be ended. 
Lady ( quoth he) I ceaſe at your requeſt, 
Depart baſe Raſcals, all bur two, be gone : 
But Villians, you did bind her for the reſt, 
And ſtruck them with his ſword (the ſcabbard on) 
That down to ground they fell, making this*.cuſe, 
My Lord we only kept her for thy uſe. 
Then on his Steed he lets the Lady ride, 
To ſeek her Lord, whom ſhe had left diſtreſt: 
And Oy unto that place became her guide 5 
Where coming, they did find him care ſul dreſt: 
For in their abſence came a Hermit by, 
Which to his bleeding wounds did ſalve apply. 
Terry and Ofile, in their joys abound, 
And gratefully%o Gay all things do give: 
Re thou ( ſaid they Yin life and death renown'd, 
Whom we will honour, while we breathing live; 
Hold, here's my hand ( quoth Terry) worthy Guy, 
In fight for thee, I will be proud to Cie, 


D 
Guy takes Earl Terries Fathers part, 
and kills the duke his for. 


With Sword deſtroys 4 cruel Boar. 
prevailing danger ſo, 
CANTO VIII. 


Ow Titan: Horſes with his fiery Carr, 


Had brought the day to darkneſs in the F 
And Yeſper, the ſilver ſhining Starr, Ys 


Which doth adorn the Skies at evening beſt 
| Ap: 
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Appear'd as bright as Cynthia in her Sphere, 
To welcome ſable-nights approaching near. 
When Terry, Guy and Oſile wanting guide, 
Did ſtay about the unfrequenting Wood, 
Hearing the Savage noiſe on every ſide, 

Of Beaſts that thirſted after human blood, 

As Boars, and Bears, and Lyons, and the like, 

Which to their hearts did ſome ama z ment ſtrike, 

On exery (ide they caſt a heedful eye. 

Still doubting on a ſudden, ſome ſurpriſe ; 

At length two armed men they did eſpy, 

That alſo liſten to thoſe fearful cries , » 

Each had his ſword in hand, being ready drawn, 

Knowing that place did yield no dogs would fawn, 

Coming more near, Sir Heraud was the onc, 

The other even as dearly Terry's friend, 

Who with embracements made their glacgel known, 

And then the Earl demanded to what en 

His loving Couſin paſꝰd the deſart fo? 

My Lord (quoth he) to bring the news of wo. 
Thy noble Father is beſieged now 

In his ſtrong Caſtle, by Duke Orten Power; 

Who hath Proteſted by a ſolemn vow, 

About his ears he will pull down the Tower, 

In a revenge that thou his Love haſt got, 

He ſwears thy Fatherꝰs liſe eſcape th not. 

His Love (quoth Terry] prithee Oſile ſpeak, 

Acquaint this worthy man with thy ſouls thought 

Have I procut q thee any ſaith to break ? | 

Or been the inſtigator unto dugit 

That is unjuſt in righteous Heavens ſight? 

Exer, ( quoth Oſite ) tho haft been vpright. 

That wretch would force my love ſtomithee away, 

In — that'Fne're intend to give 4 # 

Iwill be- thine untif wy dying day, 

Thou ſhalt enjoy me all the hours I live: 

And when 1 alttr this determination. 

Les God and man hold me in deſtatian. 


Well 
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Well ſpoke ( ſaid ay) Lady be conſtant ever, 


And honour's blemilh then thou needſt not doubt; 


Keep Love's foundation firm, alter it never, 
It is for Love | range the World about : 
And do expoſe my life to mortal danger 

In this exiled ſtate, an unknown ſtranger. 


But T. 


, Wherefore are thy looks to ſad ? 


Thou haſt thy Love in perſon to embrace; 
As far as England mine is to be had, 

And many years I have not feen her face : 
It were enough to bring my hopes to end, 
But that my patience is a truſty friend, 


My Lord ( faith Terry) know you not my grief, 


And heard this meſſenger relate the cauſe ? 
Oh my diſtreſſed Father wants relief ! 
were a Rebel unto Nature's Laws, 

Not to condole with him in his extream, 
Making his trouble my true ſorrows Theam. 
If that be all ( quoth he) thou art to blame, 
There is no cauie to ſpend a ſigh thereon : 
Ple terrifie Duke Otten with my name, 

Let him but hear I come, and he l be gone. 
Something between us may not be forgot, 
He felt my ſword in France, but lik'd it not. 
Since that, againſt my life a plot he laid, 

By. Villains that ſurpriz'd me in a wood, 
But treacherj with vengeance was repaid 3 
Who ever knew a Traitor's end prove good g 
Accurſed haps attend them evermore 

Ia Brazen Bull Perillus did firftfoar. 

I will go with thee to defend thy Father, 

( For the oppreſſed I have vow'd to right J 
And reaſon moveth it, ſo much the 
Mine own abuſes therewith to requite: 
This oy we l not omit, 

In that occaſion falletli out ſo fit. 

Let's haſten on with ſpeed unto the place, 


—V— —— — 


Preventing miſcheif e re = far it xen, 


— Same > 
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Take hold on Time before he turns his face, 
Good proveth beſt, when it.is ſooneſt done 
Go like Eneas with a filial joy, 
To fetch thine old Anchiſes out of Troy. 
Couragious Knight (.quoth Terry) thy bold heart 
Connor be daunted, I perceive, with fear; 
Compos'd with Mars his Element thou art, 
Of powerful limbs, to manage ſword and (pear; 
My Melancholy thou haſt baniſh'd hence, 
And with ſtrong hope arm'd me in recompence. 
Now all in poſt they ſpeed themſelves away, 
And in ſhort time unto the Caſtle come, 
Wheereas Duke Otten and his forces lay, 
Relying on his Souldiers ample fumme ; 
But when the Captains of, Guy coming knew, 
They fied by night, and never bad adieu. 
This was diſcouragement to all the reſt, 
To ſee their Leaders thus give ground and flie. 
Yet the Duke moſt reſolute proteſt, 
If each man in the Caſtle were a Gay, 
He would not leave it baſely and retire ; 
Thovgh life be dear, yet honours place is higher. 
Terry ( quoth Guy.) we muſt not tedious be 3 
Experience often hath my Tutor been, 
And taught, that when adyantage I do ſee, 
To faſten on occaſion and begin. z. _ 
The enemy by fear himſelf ſubdues, 
Add force to that, and victory enſues. 
We will not make our. priſon in this place; 
As long as there is field-room to be got; 
2 :Tis my deſire to 2 Duke's good Grace, 
| And combat hi cauſe he loves me riot, 
a If that you will not leave this houſe of Rane, 
* | Ple leave you all, and go my ſelf alone. 
And with theſe words Heraud and he depart, 
Which when the Caftle-ſoldiers did perceive, 
They gave a ſhout, Our General thou art, 
Thy honourable ſteps we will not leave 
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We are reſolved to attend thee till, 

Let Fortune uſe us, een as fortune will. 
And thus moſt valiant they do march along, 
Giving the onſet, ſtarleis to their ſoe; 


Making theſe multitudes that feem ſo ſtrong, 


Retire themſelves with ſlaughtered overthrow; 

But when the Duke perceiv'd his Soldiers flye, 
Periſh ( quoth he) baſe V.llians, here l'le dye. 
Where is this Engliſb man that haunts my Ghoſt, 
And thus purſueth me from place to place ? 

I challenge him to come and leave the Hoſt, 

And meet with reſolution face to face : 

Let equal envy make his equal match, , 

All controverſies we will ſoon diſpatch. 

Agreed ( quoth Guy proud Foe, I yield conſent: 
Repent thy wrongs, and make thy conſcience clear; 
For thou haſt liv'd to ſeg thy honour ſpent, 

Which worthy men of all things hold moſt dear: 
The noble-minded cenſure him with ſhame | 
That lives to ſee the death of his good name. 

Then toward each other they did manly make, 

And break their Launces very violent; 

Which being done; their ſwords in hand they take, 
Fighting untill great ſtore of blood was ſpent: 

For envy did the Duke's keen weapon het; 

And on Gay's ſword revenge an edge did fer ; 

At length through loſs of blood the Duke fell down 
And ſaid, Now fond felicity farewel;; | 

I am betray'd by Fortune angry frown, = 
And this experience to the world doth tell, 
There's nothiog conſtant that the Earth contains, 
Death deals with Monarchs, as with ſimple Swains. 
Bewitching vanities, ſeducing blind us, 

Greatneſs hath great accounts thereon depending : 
As Death doth leave us, fo ſhall Judgment find us, 
There is no peace unto a happy ending: 


My dying hour yields more repenting grace, 


Than in my life 1 ever could embrace, 
| | G 2 1 
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Th' immortal ſoul doth with theſe words depart, 
And leaves the breathleſs body Jid contain it: 
While woful paſſions do afflit Gay: heatt, 

Now wiſhing to himſelf he had not ſlain it: 

For true bumilty compaſſion ſhows, 

To ſee affiiftion over burden woes. 


Guy ſhcarh'd. his ſword, and ſaid, remain thou there i 


Until I do arrive on Exglands ſhore ; 
No forther quarrel to the world I bezr, 
For love of Phelice I will bleed no more ; 
From her I have been too too long away, 
And will ret urn to challenge Soldiers pay. 
So thence he rodg to find Sir Heraud out, 
Making his journey through a deſart place, 
Which was obſcure, eaviron'd round about 
With ſhady trees that hid bright Phabus face, 
Where ſuddenly he met the hugeſt Boar, 
That ever mortal eyes beheld before. 
The Beaſt came at him moſt exceeding fel}, 
Which he 288 ſtands upon his guard, 
And doth avoid dreadful Tusks right well, 
—— — bis ſwiniſh head ſo hard, 
That dead he left him, who had many ſlain, 
For forth that Wood no man came back again. 
When this was done, Heraud he overtakes, 
And tells him what a Chriftmas Brawn he flew, 
Then with his purpoſe him acquainted makes, 
Which was to bid all foreign parts adieu, 
And ſee the heavenly object of his heart; 
Heraud conſents, and they forthwith depart. 


of Guy Earl of Warwick, 


Tft 
i» To England come; viforions Guy 

%. and doth fair Phælice wed ; , 
bis A York, preſenting Athelftone * 
A4 dreadful Dragons head. 85 
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dſiſted now by nimble winged Time, 
Guy ſhapes his courſe for England, and doth leave 

The bold adventures of each foreign Clime, | 
Loye's juſt reward from Phelice to receive: 
As Hercules twelve labours being paſt, 
Found time for Dianert's love at laft. 
Heraud and Guy no ſooner do arrive, 
But news thereof unto the — was brought. 
Who heard of all before they did atchieve z 
Which made him much deſirous in his thought 
To ſee ſuch ſubjects, matchleſs men alone, 
In honouring England, and King Athelſtone. 
To Tork they go, for there the King was then, 
To whom they did moſt humble duty ſhow 
Welcome (quoth he) renowned Martial men 
My Princely love upon you | beſtow; 
Your fortunate ſucceſs contentment breeds, 
Fame came before and brought us home your deeds. 
Gay, thou haſt laid a heavy hand we hear 
Upon the necks of Pagans, Infidels, 
And ſent them home by fatal Sword and Spear, 
To horrors vault, where unbelievers dwell ; 

ing Beaſts thou likewiſe haſt deſtroy d, 
That human Creatures fearful have annoy d. 
Let — man; I think thou ne'r did ſlay, 
Of all thoſe Mpnſters jerridle and mild, 
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A creature more cruel, than at this day 1 
Deſtroys what e're he meets, man, woman, child, 
Cattle and all, which no man may withſtand, 
A dreadful Dragon in Northumberland. 
I ſpeak not rhis te animate thee on, 
And haz ird life at ſetting foot on ſhore 3 
For divers to deſtroy this beaſt have gone, 
But to their Friends never returned more: 
No, I expreſs how happy thou haſt been, 
To free like fears that other men were in. 
Dread Lord ( quoth he )as | am Exghſb Knight, 
And faithful unto God, true to my King. 
I will go ſee if that ſame beaft dare bite, 
For to your Grace his head I mean to bring: 
I found his fellow with a Lyon fighting, 
And made him leave both ſcratching and his biting. 
And as I dealt with him; Tle deal with this: 
Only I do beſeech your Roynl Grace, 
Command me ſome direction where he is, 
And to your Court lle bring his ugly face, 
Or your mild ſavour let me never ſee; 
Dragon or Devil whatſoeꝰ te he be. 
So taking humble leave, away e rides 
Unto Northumberland, to find the beaſt, 
Having a dozen Knights which were his guides, 
And broughe him where the Dragon held his feaſt 
Like Canibal, that feeds on fleſh of men: 
Behold ( quoth they to Guy yon Cave*s his Den. 
It is enongh, ſaid he, do youremain, | 
And leave me to go'find out Hidra's head, 
That never ſhall devour a man again, 

Who with ſo many bodies have been fed: 
Here Gentlemen if you will pleaſe to ſtay; 
= — your * and mg out fray. 

oming unto the Cave, the Dragon ſpics him, 
And forth he Ralics with lotty ſpeckled breſt 


, — 


Of dreadful form: as ſoon as ere Guy eyes him. 
Hu Launce he ſpeedy ſet unto his — . g 
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Then ſpurs to Horſe, and then at Dragon makes, 
That bearing ground at the encounter ſhakes: 
Then very lightly Guy returns his Horſe, . 
And comes up on him with redoubled might - 
+ The Dragon meets him with reſiſting force, 
And like a Reed, his Launce in two did bite: 
Nay then ( quoth Gay ) if to ſuch bites you fall, 
I havea tool to pick your teeth withal. 
Then drew his Sword (a keen and maſſie blade) 
And fiercely ſtruck with furious blows ſo fell, 
That many wide and bloody wounds he made, 
Which caugd the Dragon yawn, like mouth of hell; 
Roaring aloud with a moſt hideous ſound, 
And with his claws, all rent and tore the ground. 
Impatient of the ſmart he did ſuſtain, 
He thought with wings to raiſe himſelf aloft, 
But with a ſtroke Guy brought him down again, 
And ply'd him with the edge of ſteel ſo oft, 
That down he fell in dirty blood bewray d 
And forth his wide devouring Oven bewray d: 
A ſlake of fire ſeemed to ifſue thence, 
While Guy was hewing off his ugly head. 
Now fiend ( quoth he ) thou naff thy recompence - 
For all the human blood thy jaws have ſhed ; 
Upon a part of this ſame broken ſpear, 
Thy filthy face unto the King Vle bear. 
The Knights ( with joy exceeding )takea view 
Of that {ame fearful creature, ſtrange of ſhape: 
Admiring at his ugly form of hiew, 
With wonderment, that mortal could eſcape 
Thoſe teeth and claws; ſo dreadful, ſharp and long, 
Compos'd by nature in a Beaſt ſo mac. 
When they had fix*d the head upon a ſpear, 
And meaſur'd out the bodies length direct: 
— the King at * they H bear, 

o Guy's return with ßes id expect. 
God miele (quoth he Jand ſave me from all evil, 
Here is a face may well gut: face the Devil - _ 
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What flaring Eyes of burningeglaſs be thoſe 
That might (alive) two flaming beacons ſcem ? 
What ſcales of Harneſs arm that crooked noſe 
And teeth? none ſuch had Cerberus I deem; 
What yawning mouth, and forked tongue is there 
That being dead, may make the living fear ? 
Victotious Knight, thy actions we admire, 
And place thee highly in our Kingly love; 
Throughout the ſpacious Orb thy Fame aſpire, 
More lofty than the Supream Sphere doth move: | 
To the ſucceeding ages of thy Land, 
] will remember thy victorious Hand. 
Which-ſhall be thus, the Monſterꝰ's picture wrought 
Oa cloch of Arras artificial well 
And unto Varwick we will have it brought, 
There to remain, and after-ages tell, '& is 
That worthy Gay, a man of matchleſs ſtrength, 
Deſtroy'd a Dragon thirty foot in length. 
And place his head here on the Caftle wall, 
| For memory, till years do ruin it: 
'S And Nobles make triumphant Feſtival, 
= - Afford our Knight all honour doth befit.; 
Troy's Hecter s dead, and can no more atcheive, 
„ But England's Hector ſtill remains alive. 
By this report (the only Linguiſt living) 95 
Hath been with Phelice, for to make her glad, 
Such Fame and Glory to her Lover giving, 
As never greater any Worthy had; 
Tells all the deeds of wonder he hath done, 
From the firſt action that his hand begun. 
Phelice impatient of his wiſhed fight, | 
Speeds towards Lincoln, like light Salmaris, 
Where joyfully ſhe entertains her Knight 
With Juno" kind embrace, and N mu kiſßs: 
Guy with requital makes his gladneſs known, 


And in his arms ha nom enjoys his own. | 
Forgetſul Love, and. 100 to leu geh he) | | | 
Iv | 1fear'd the did go. mind thy-deateſt-riend 3 
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What, ſeek a Dragon, ere thou look for me; 
And hezard life, before thou come or ſend 
To know if I remain in happy Rate ? 
Some jealous woman would ſuppoſe *twere hate- 
But ſure I do not, though I ſpeak my heart, 
And wiſh I had been firſt thou {aw'Ron ſhore : 
Guy | Welcome to thy Phælice now thou art 
Thou never ſhalt go forth a fighting more: 
No, thou haft fought too much, thy looks bewray: 
Stern countenance hath ſtoln thy ſmiles away. 
But love will learn thee ( Love) to change thy face; 
And frame it as at firſt vrhen | did chuſe it, 
Thou haft almoſt forgotten to embrace; 
I like that well, it ſeems thou didſt not uſe it 
In Foreign parts abroad, where thou haft been; 
But that loſt leſſon thou muſt ae begin. 
I will ( quoth he ) dear Love, and ply my book, 
And kiſs my Leſſon on thy Coral lip: 
Tell me but only when I am miſtook, 
In reading raſhly, if 1 over-skip, 
Or be too negligent in taking pain, 
Why turn me back to conn. my gear again. 
But Lady, one exception I will make, 
What line ſoever you do put me to, 
The Horn book of all other Ile ſorſake: 
For willingly I would not have to do 
With that Croſs . row, croſs upon many, when 
Women doth teach it unto married men. 
Kind Sir ( quoth ſhe) content, Vle never chuſe it, 
It fits two forts, a Courte zan, a Child; 
Once as the latter ſimply I did uſe it , 
But ſor the other, rather be beguil'd, 
Than to deceive, the ſecond Horn. book's naught 
Teach it not me, and it hall ne re be taught; 
Guy ſmil'd and ſaid, then let us Warwick lee, 
Of all the world the place that I love beſt, 
Becauſe it had the bringing up of thee:: 
And there firſt with thy beauty I was bleſt. 
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| love the Caftle, and the Caſtle-Ground, 
Where firſt thy Yenus-tace alone I found. 
Let's haſten on to hear this ſacred voice, 

IT Guv take Phelice to my wedded fe; 

And thou repeat, I likewiſe am thy choice, 
Till death depart us, en ſo long as life . 

And then the next will be, God give u joy, 
And ſend my Fathers Heir a gallant Boy, 
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iy The Marriage is ſolamnix d, 
Bat aftter four days, 

is Guy Penance vows, and Pilgrim like 
From England goes his ways. 
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* happy day (that Lovers long expect) 
Is now obtain d, to give deſire reſt : 
And all the honours Hymex can effect, 
He frank beitows to grace the Wedding feaſt. 
For Atbelſtone and his renowned Queen, 
At this great Nuptial in their pomp were ſeen - 
The Nobles : ich and coſtly attire, 
With worthy Knights and Gentlemen beſide, 
Ladies of Honour. (as their lives require) 
Attend uon the beautious fait - acid Bride. 
There wanted nothing (wit of man could find) 
To pleaſe the eye, or to content the mind. 
Maſques, mid-night Revels, Tilt and Turnament, 
Acting of- ancient Stories, ſtately Shows, 
Barquets might give great Jupiter content; 
Where Cups of Nectar plenty over flows, 
Abundant all things; with a plenty hand, 
As if a King himfclf ſhould feaft the Land. 

| Soon 


of Guy Earl of War wick. 
Soon after all theſe things were conſummate, 
Earl Roband ( Phelice worthy Father) dies; 
And to his Son bequeaths the whole Eftate 
Of Earldom, Lordſhip, all his Land is Gay's; 
Whois created Earl of Marwick then, 
In Honour's rank, with Exgland's Noble men, 
But in the Glory of his high applaud, 
Enjoying all that did partake delight; 
When every tongue his Fame and Fortune's laud, 
Himſelf converts the Sun-ſhine days to night; 
Bethiaking "* the world may judge be thought, 
And deeming Wbut vain that he had ſought. 
Oft would he fit and meditate alone, 
In looking back what ſteps his youth had trod: 
Then to himſelf wirh ſighs and grievious grone, 
Cry Pardon me, thou juſt incenſed God; 
have done nothing for to purchaſe Grace, 
But ſpent my time about a womans face. 
For Beauty bloody through the world 1 ran, 
In pride of heart preferring Phelice Feature: 
For beauty I have ended many a man, 
Hating all other for one mortal creature: 
For Beauty I have pawn'd my utmoſt power ; 
But for my ſins not ſpent one weeping hour. 
My Nanquaw ſera | will now begin, 
And vow to ſpend the remnant of my days 
In contrite penance for my former ſin, 
That God may pardon all theerring ways 
Which fleſh and body were deceived by; 
Unto the world | will go learn to dye. 
Let me be cenſur'd even as mortals ple aſe, 
Vle pleaſe my God in all things may be done: 
Ambitious pride hath been my youths diſcafe ; 
le teach Age meeknefs e re my Glaſs be run: 
And change my voice, wealth, beauty, world, farewel, 
To purchaſe Heaven I will gopaſs through Hell. 
Phalice perceives his melancholly ſtate, 9 4 
And coming to him, doth moſt mildly woo; 
; 0 H 2 
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My Lord ( quoth ſhe why are you chang'd of late? 
As I ſhare joy, let me bear ſorrow too: 

If Tin ought have mov'd you to offence, 

I will with tears per ſorm due recompence. 

No, my dear Love ( quothGay”) no cauſe in thee, 
Tis with my ſelf i diicontented ſtrive: 

By light of Grace my Nature's faults I ſee, 

That am as dead, although feem alive: 

Phelice, my (ins, my countleſs fins appear, 


Crying R epext; thy philty conſerence clear. 


1 muſt deal with thee ac Beavers; dealt 
( A Prince of Rome with Sygunda his wife, 

Who (from a deep impreſſion he felt) 

Vow'd Chaſtity perpetual all his life. 

Intreating thee (even as thou lov'& my ſoul }) | 7 
To pardon me, not urging by controul. 

Haſt thou not heard hat Ethelfrida did, 

A Chriſtian woman ſometimes Eng lands Queen; 

Is Edelthrudis act of chaſt life hid, 

A Princeſs likewiſe, and matchleſs doth feem 3 

The firſt with child, no more of luſt would taft, 

The fecond caus'd:two husbands both live chaſt. 

And canſt not thou (the Phœnix of a Realm) 

By imitation win immortal praiſes 1 
Leaving thy Vertues and admired Theam, 

To the ſucceediag ge of lron- days ? 

I know thou canſt, thy greatet part's Divine, 

Where moſt is carnal; till to fleſh incline. 

Thou didſt procuret (although do excuſe it) 

My pride by Conqueſts to titein thy love ; 

God gave me valour, I did vain abuſe it; 

My heart and aſpired farabove 

The Crowns and:Steptervof moſt potent Kings, 

I held their Diademviriferior things. 

But now. I gather in a total ſum, 

Such ſollies, aud condemn them all to die: 

Aman of other faſhion Ille become : 
Some better travels for my foul to try, 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
Not as before, in armour on my Steed, 
But in a Gown of gray, a Palmers weed. 
Obſcure my journey, for le take no leave, 
But only leave my endleſs love to thee : 
Here is my ring, this memory receive, 
And {wear the tame, to make thee think on me, 
Let me have thine which for thy ſake l'le keep, 
Till death cloſe up theſe eyes with his dead ſleep, 
When this was ſpoke, how ſhe did wring her hands 
'J! With ſighs and tears, may be well deemed much; 
Yet wondreus meekly, nothing countermands 3 
For the devotion of that age was ſuch, 
To hold them bleſſed, could themſelvs retire 
To ſolitude, and leave the worlds deſire. 
T6 Now is his Princely Clothing laid away, 
Wherein he glitter'd like the glorious ſun ; 
And his beſt habit, homely Countery-pray, 
Such as the poor plain people term home · ſpun, 
A Staff, a Scrip,- a Scollop-ſhell in's hat, 
Not to be known, nor once admired at, 
And thus with penſive heart, and doleful tears, 
He leaves the faireſt Creature England had; 
Who in her Face a Map of ſorrow wears, 
= A countenance compos'd all mournful, ſad ; 
Like unto one had baviſh'd all delight, 
Wiſhing for ſlumbers of eternal night. 
Guy journeys, towards the ſanctified Ground, 
Whereas ſometimes the ems fair City ſtood : 
In which our Saviour's Sacred Head was crown'd, 
| And where for ſinful men he ſned his blood: 
To ſee the Sepulcher was his intent, 
The Tomb that Joſeph unto Feſas lent. 
With tedious miles he tit d his weary feet, 
And paſſed deſart places full of danger; 
At laſt with a moſt woſul Wight did meet, 
A man that unto ſorrow was no ſtranger, 
For he had fifteen Sons made captive all 
To laviſh bondsge in extreemeſt Thrall 
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Who in a caſtle, which he held and chain'd them, 
© Guy queſtion'd where; and underſt· nds at lengrh. 


The place not far; lend me thy ſword ( quoth he) 


le lend my man- hood all thy Sons to free. 
With that he goes, and lays upon the door, 
Like him that ſays, I muſt and will come im: - 
The Giant never was ſo rouz'd before, 

For no ſuch knocking at his gate had been 

So takes his Club and Keys, and cometh out, 
Staring with ireful Countenance about. 

Sirrah ( quoth he) what buſineſs haſt thou here? 
Art come to feaft the Crows about theſe Walls? 
Didſt never hear, no ranſom could him clear, 
That in the compaſs of my fury falls? 

For making me to take a Porters pains, 

With this ſame Club I will daſh out thy brains. 
Sirrah ( quoth Guy ) y' are quarrelſome I ſee, 
Choler and you ſeem very near of kin: 
Dangerous at the Club be-like you be, 

I have been better arm'd, though now go thin. 


But ſhew thy utmoſt hate, enlarge thy ſprite, 


Here is a weapon that muſt do me right. 

So draws his ſword, ſalutes him with the ſame 
About the head, the ſhoulders, and the ſide, 
While his erected Club did death proclaim, 
Standing with huge Colofſur ſpacious ſtride - 
Putting forth vigour to his k notty beam, 
That like a furnace he did ſmoak extream: 
But on the ground he ſpent his ſtrokes in vain, 
For Guy was nimble to avoid them ſtill: 

And ever ere he heav'd his Club again, 

Did bruſh his plated Coat againſt his will: 

At ſuch advantage he would never fail 

To bang him ſoundly in his ſhirt of Mail. 
At length through thirſt Amarant feeble grew, 
And ſaid to Guy, As th* art of humane race, 


_ Shewit in this, Give Nature's wants their due; 


Let me but go and drink in yonder place: 
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Thou canſt not yield unto a ſmaller thing, 

Than to grant life that's given by the ſpring. 
grant thee leave ( Quoth Guy go drink thy laſt 
To pledge the Dragon, and the Savoge Boar : 
Succeed the Tragedies which they have paſt, 

But never think to Crink cold water more, 


> A Giant talled A narant, 
| : Guy valiantly deſtroyes; 
bereby wrong d Ladis, captive Knigbts, 
Their liberty enjoys. 9 
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Drink deep to death, and after.that Carouſe, 
Bid him receive thee in his earthen houſe. 

So to the ſpring he goes, and ſlakes his thirſt, 
Taking the water in extreamly, like 

A wrecked Ship, that on ſome Rock is burſt, 
When forced bulk againſt the Stones doth ſtrike 
Scooping it in ſo faft with both his hands 

That Guy admiring to behold it ſtands. 

Come on (qnoth he) let us to work again, 

Thou art about thy Liquor over long, 

The Fiſh that in the River do remain, 

Will want thereby, thy drinking doth them wrong; 
But I would ſee their ſatisfaction made, — 
With Giants blood they muſt and ſhall be paid. 
Villian (quoth Amarant) Vie cruſh thee ſtraight, 
Thy Lite ſhall pay thy daring tongues offence , 
This Club (which is about an hunfred weight) 

Is Deaths Commiſſion to diſpatch thee hence, 
Dreſs thee for Ravens diet I muſt needs, 

And break thy bones as they were made of reeds. 
Incenſed much by theſe bold Pagans boaſts, 

Which worthy Guy could ill indure to hear: 

He hes upon thote big ſuppoi ting poſts, 

That like two pillars did the body bear; 
Amarant (for them wounds) in choler grows, 
And deſperately at Guy his Club he throws. 


Which did directly on his body light; 


So violent, and weighty therewithall, 
That down to ground on ſudden came the Knight, 
And e're he could recover from the fall, 
The Giant got a Club again in's fiſt, 
_ 50 a — that — — miſt. 
raytor (quoth Guy)thy falſchood l'le repay, 
This Coward-a — — my bl - 


Says Amarant, l'le murther any way, 


With enemies all vantages are good; 
Oh! Could 1 poyſon in thy noſtrils blow, 
Thou ſhouldꝰ dt be ſure i would diſpatch rhee ſo. 


Tis 
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" Tis well ( faid Cy) thy honeſt thoughts appear, 
Within that beaftly bulk do Devils dwell, 
Which are thy Tenants while thou liveſt here, 
But will be Land-lords when thou com'ſt in Hell: 
Vile miſcreant, prepare thee for their Den 
Inhuman Monſter, hateful unto men. 
But breathe thy ſelf a time, while 1 go drink, 
For flaming Phæbus with his fiery eye 
Torments me fo with burning heat, I think 
My thirſt would ſerve to drink an Ocean dry: 
Forbear a little, as I dealt with thee. 

noth Amarant, thou haſt no fool of me; 
No filly Wretch, my Father taught more wit, 
How I ſhould uſe fuch enemies as thou: 
By all my gods I do rejoyce at it, 
To undeſtand that thirſt conſtrains thee now : 
For all the treaſure that the world contains, 
One drop of water ſhall not cool thy veins. 
Relieve my Foe ! it were a mad mans part 
Refreſh an adverſary to my wrong ! 
If thou imagine this, a child thou art: 
No fellow, 1 have known the world too long 
To be ſo ſimple z now I know thy want, 
A minutes ſpace of breathing Vle not grant. 
And with theſe words heaving aloft his Club, 
r Into the air he ſwings the ſame about; 
Then ſhakes his locks, and doth his temples ru, 
And like the Cyclops in his pride did ſtrut. 
Sirrak ( ſaid he) I have you at a lift, 
You now are come unto your lat eſt fhiſt. 
Periſh for ever, with this ſtroke I ſend thee, 
( A medicine will do thy thirſt much good) 
Take thou no care for drink before I end thee, 
And then we'l have carouſes of thy blood z 
Here's at thee with a Butcher's down-right blow, 
To pleaſe my fury with thine ovethrow. 
Infernal, falſe, obdurate Fiend ( Gay ſaid ) 
That ſeem'ſt an Imp of 2 ſrom Hell; 
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Ingrateful Monſter, ſince thou haſt deny d, 
The things to me wherein uy'd thee well: 

With more revenge than e're my fword did make. 
On thy accut fed head revenge Ve take. 

Thy Giants longitude fhall ſhorter ſhrink, 
Except thy Sun icorcht skin be weapon-proof ; 
Farewel my thirft, I do difdain to drink; 
Streams keep your water to your own behovf : 
Ot let wild beaſts be welcome thereunto, 

With thoſe pearl-drop* I will not have to do. 
Hold Tyrant, take a tafte of my good will, 

For thus | do begin my bloody bout; 

You cannot chuſe but like the greeting ill, 

It is not that ſame Club will bear you out ; 

And take this payment on thy ſhagged crown 
A blow that brought him with a veng'ance down. 
Then Guy ſet ſoot upon the Monſters breſt, 

And from-his ſhoulders did his head divide ; 
Which with a yawning mouth did gape, unbleſt, 
No Dragons jaws were ever ſeen more wide 

To open and to ſhut, till life was ſpent; 
So Guy took's keys, and to the Caftle went. 
Where many wotul captives he did find, 
That had been tryed with extremities , 

Whom he in friendly manner did unbind, 

And reaſon with them of their miſeries : 
Each told a tale with tears and ſighs, and cryes, 
All weeping to him with complaining eyes: 
There tender Ladies in dark Dungeon lay, 
That were ſurpriſed in the deſert Wood; 
And had no othier diet every day, 
Than fleſh of humane creatures for their food: 
Some with their Lovers bodies had been fed, 
And in their Wombs, their Husbands buried: 
Now he bethinks him of his coming there; 
T'enlarge the wronged brethten from their woes; 
And as he ſearched, both great clamours hear, 
By which (ad ſounds direQn, on he goes, 


Uutil 
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Uatill he fiads a datkſome obſcure Gate, 

Arm'd ſtrongiy over all with iron- plate: 

That he unlocks, and enters, where appears 

The ſtrangeſt obj ct that he ever ſaw , 

Men, that with ſamiſhment of many years, 

Were like deaths picture which the Painters draw. 
Divers of them were hanged by each thumb, 
Others head downward, by the middle ſome. 
With diligence he takes them from the walls, 

With Liberty their Thraldom to acquaint - 

Then the perplexed Knight, their Father calls, 
And ſays, Receive thy ſons, though poor and faint, 
I promis'd you their lives, accept of that, 

But did not warrant you they ſhould be fat. 

The Caftle 1 do give thee, here's the keys, 

Where Tyranny for many years did dwell : 
Procure the gentle tender Ladies eaſe. 

For pity ſake uſe wronged women well. 

Men eas'ly may revenge the deeds men do, 

But poor weak women haveno ſtrength thereto. 
The good old man, even overjoy'd with this, 

Fell on the ground, and would have kift Gt feet, 
Father ( quoth he) refrain ſo baſe a kiſs, 

Fot age to honour youth I hold unmeet : 

Ambitious pride hath hurt me all it can, 

go to mortifie a ſinful man. 
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Ehold the man that ſought contentions out, 
Whoſe recreation was in angry arms, 
And for his Vennsrang'd the world about, 
To find out dreadful combats, fierce alarms : 
From former diſpoſition atienate, 
Shuns all occaſion may procure debate. 
In his own wrongs by vow he will not ftrike, 
Let injury impoſe what ſtrife can do, 
Abvles ſhallnot force him to Ciſlike, 
For he hath now ſram'd Nature therunto : 
And taken patience by the hand ſor's guide, 
To lead his thoughts where meekneſs doth abide. 
No worldly joy can give his mind content; 
Delights are gone, as they had never been: 
lis only care is, how he may repent 
Jis ſpending youth about the ſerving fin 3 
And faſhion Age to look like contrite ſorrow, 
That little time to come, which life doth borrow, 
His looks were ſad, complexion pale and wan , 
His diet of the meaneſt, hard and ſpare : 
His life he led like a Religious man, 
His ha bit poor and homelv, thin and bare; 
His digꝑnities and honour were forgot, 
His Warwicks Earldom he regarded not. 
Sometimes he would go ſearch into a grave, 
And there he finds a rotten dead mans skull; 
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And with the fame a conference would have, £ 
Examining each vanity at ful), 

And then himſelſ would anſwer for the head, 

His own objection in the dead mans ſtead. 

If thou haſt been ſome Monarch, where's thy crown, 
Or who in fear of thy ſtern looks do ſtand ? 

Death hath made Conqueſt of my great renown, 

My golden Scepter, in a fi:ſhly hand, 

Is taken from me by another King, , 

And lin duſt am made a rotten thing, 

Haſt thou been ſome great Counſellor of State, 
Whoſe potent wit did rule a mighty Realm? 

Where is the policy thou hadſt of late? 

Conſum'd and gone, even like an idle dream. 

I have not ſo much wit as will ſuffice, 

To kill the worms that in my Coffin lies: 

Perhaps thou waſt ſome beautious Ladies face, 

For whom right ſtrange adventures have been wrought, 
Even ſuch, as ( when it was my loving caſe ) 

For my dear kindeft Phelce I have fought, 

Perhaps about this skull there was a skin 

Fairer than Helen's was incloſed in. 

And on this ſcalp ſo wormy eaten bare, 

( Where nothing now but bone we may behold ) 
Where Natures ornaments, ſuch locks of hair, 

As might induce the eye to deem them gold; 

And chryſtal Eyes in thoſe two hollow caves ; 

And here ſuch lips, as love, for kiſſing craves. 

But where's the ſubſtance of this beauty ſeat, 

So loving, precious in the ſight of men? 

With powerful death unto the duſt it went; 

Grew loathſome, filthy, came to nothing then. 

And what a picture of it doth remain, 
To tell the wiſe, Al beauty is but vain. 
Such memories he often would prefer, 
Of mortal frailty and the force of death : 
To teach the fleſh how apt it is to err, 
And poſt repentance off till lateſt breath: 
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Thus would he in the worlds contempt reprove 
All that ſeduce the ſoul from heavenly love: 
Now for a while reverſe your vows of wo, 
For one ſad ſubje& to behold another, 

To ſee new ſorrow back to Exęland go, 

And to long abſent years commit the other: 
Leave doleful Guy to aged grief and cares, 
And look on Phælice, how his Lady fares 
Like to a widow, all in black attire, 

She doth expteſs her inward doleful mind: 

A Chamber-prifon is her chief deſire, 
Where ſhe to paſſion wholly is enclin'd. 

She that of late was pride of Exgliſb Court, 
With Majeſty no longer will contort, 

But lives a life like one deſpis'd life's being; 
And every day unto the world did die, 

With judgment's eyes far into folly ſeeing, 
And noting well, how faft falſe pleaſures flie ; 
Leaving ſor every taſte of vain delight, 

A greater heap of cares than pen can write. 
Her thoughts run after her departed Lord, 
And travel'd in conceit more faſt than he: 
What place ( quoth ſhe) can reſt to thee afford, 
That pilgrim like hath thus for ſaken me; 

Oh ſad laments ! my ſoul your hurthen bears, 

To think poor Guy remembers me in tears. 
Methinks he fits now by a River ſide, 

And ſwells the water with his weeping eyes : 
Methinks that, Phelice, Phelice,-loud he cry'd, 
And charged Eccho bear it through the skies; 
Then riſing up-he runs with might and main, 
Saying, ſweet Eccho'bringmy love again. 

Then comes he to « Cypreſs Tree, and ſays, 
Sylvanus, this was once the lovely Boy, 

Whom thou for feature to the Clouds did praiſe, 
But here's thy ſenſleſs and transformed joy 

Tis nothing now but boughs and leaves, and tree, 
And made to wither, as 1 beauties be. | 
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And then methinks he fits him ſadly down, 

And on his bending knees his elbow ſtays, 

With head in hand, laying, Farewel renown, 
Vaniſh vain pleaſures of my youthſul days; 

My true repentance do you all diſplace ; 

A happy end brings ſinful fouls to grace. 

Ah worthy man that thus canſt mortifie 

The Rebel fleſh, to conquer Adaw: nature, 
And for the gaining of Eternity, 

Doſt live on carth, as if an earthly creature; 
Dead and alive, old and new-born again, 

True Valiant Gay, that hath the Devil ſlain. 

As thy advice was when thou didft de part, 
That I ſhould live a Veſtal Virgins life ; 
Although when | was Maid, by Lovers art 
Thou didſt perſwade me to become a Wiſe : 

I vow by Heaven's, and all the Pow'rs Divine, 
To keep my thoughts as conſtant, chaſte as thine, 
My beauty I will blemiſh all I may, 

With tears, and ſighs, and doleſul lament ation; 
By abſtinance I will attain the way 

To overcome the force of ſins tertiptation - 
This ſentence have often read and feen, 

A womans chaſticyis Virtus Nuten. 

Ccrus and Bacchus l will careful ſhun, 

Foes to Diana, Friends to Venus ever; 

Uato licentious life they teach us run, 

And with ſobriety aſſociate never, 

Spare Diet ſhall become my daily fare, 

The ſoul thrives beſt to keep the body bare. 

The Courtly ornament T wore of late, 

In honour of King cAthelſtox®s fair Queen, 
Ev'n all thoſe Jewels and thoſe Robes of State, 
Wherein ſo often I was glorious ſeen, 

Shall with their price and value now ſupply . 
Thoſe naked poor that in the ftreers do lie- 
The Gold and Silver that I do poſſeſs, 
About good works ſhall all imployed be ; , 
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The purchaſe of eternal happineſs 
Is of all wealth moſt precious unto me; 

All/ that in want to VVarwiel Caſtle come, 
And crave relief, I will afford them ſome. 
For halt, and lame, and blind, 1 will provide 
Some Hotpital, with Land to be maintain'd ; 
For widows, and poor fatherleſs beſide, 

That their neccſlities may be fuſtain'd ; 

For young Beginners their Eſtates to raiſe ; 
And for repairing of decay d High-ways. * 
This I account to be the Heavenly thrift, 

Lay up your Treaſure where it cannot ruſt . 
And give the riches we receive by gift, 

As each good Steward is enjoyn d he muſt: 
That after this ſhort ſtinted life's decay, 

We may have life an everlaſting day. 


| Rejefted World, thus do 1 take my leave 


With thee, and all things thou do'ft moſt e ſteem: 
Thy ſhews are ſnares, and all thy hopes deceive, 
Thy goodneſs is but only good to ſeem : 

Of thy falſe pleaſures, 1 as much have ſeen, 

As ſhe that bears the. Title of a Queen. | 

Oh that I were in ſuchunknown gull 

( Attending on my Guy where: exe he 

As once the King S»lpyss did dexiſe, 
His Lentulus in baniſhment to ſee 
Or Hypſicrata like, in mans attire 
Following her exil'd King, through Love's deſire. 
Twould ſomething eaſe my ſorrow wounded heart, 
So to divide the burthen of -unreft , | 

For where affliction take aſflictions part, 

In hard extreams ſome comfort is expreſt. 

Miſery is more eaſie to abide, 

When friends with friends their eroſſes do divide. 
But all in vain I wiſh'd, would God I were; 

Or thus, or thus, it nought avails my woe: 


Though ſtarving thoughts do wander here and there, 


My poor weak body knows not where to go: 
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Uato the Holy. Land I heard him ſa 

God ſend me thither at my dying day. 

I will abont my yows, and fee them paid, 
Todo the goood that Charity requires 

When grace to works of virtue does perſwade, 
Tis bleſſedneſs to further ſuch deſires. | 

F Aud while on earth 1 do a finner dwell, | 
Vie ſtrive to pleaſe my God with living well. | 
In this reſolve, that life ſhe entertains, 
Performing all the courſe ſhe had propounded, 
And ſuch ſeverity therein explains, 

Her fex with wonder reſts amaz'd, confounded, 
To ſee ſo rare a beauty, rich, high-born, 

Hold all worlds pleaſures in contempt and ſcorn. 
For no perſwading friend that ſhe would hear, 
Which motion'd company or recreation; 

Unto their ſpeech ſhe would not lead an ear, 
That ſought to alter her determination 

But ſuch as came, and of compaſſion ſpake, 

She did relieve for bleſſed Jeſus ſake. 

Her wandring Lord from Land to Land repairs, 
To ſeck out = Pilgrims do frequent: 
By careſul years turn d into filver hairs 3 

ü Exceeding chang d with grief and languiſhment. 


( For ſorrow givesa man more ancient look 
Than elder time, which leſſer cares have took ). 
His old acquaintance in thoſe foreign parts, 

That had before moſt worthy actions ſeen, 

Right bold adventures of his long deſerts, 

Had loft Sir Guy, as he had never 

"Thoſe that in Armour knew his Martial ſace, 
Did not expect him in a Friars caſe. 

Amongſt the reſt to whom he had been known, . 
He met Earl Terry banifh'd to exile: - 

Each unto other being ſtrangers grown, 
Through forrow, which the ſenſes do beguile 3 
They had forgot that ere they ſaw each other, 
Yet Gay was Terry s, Terry 12 {worn brother, 


Having 
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Having related how their Travels grew, 
One's voluntary, t* other's by conſtraint; 
In taking leave with courteſies adieu, 

Oh Engliſh man ( ſaith Terry, ſighiag faint ) 
I had a friend, a Countrey-man of thine, 
Was Juſtice Champion to great wrongs of mine. 
Tyranny to the face he durſt defie. 

Ard ſtamp his foot upon oppreſſion's neck: 

Tell me, dear friend, haſt thou not heard of Guy, 
That had a hand to help, a ſword to check ? 

I bave( quoth he) and knew him many years; 
Guy VF arwick's Earl, is one of England Peers, 
What is thy name, Terry ( quoth he) I highr, 
Greater by birth than fortune makes me ſeem. 
Terry ( laid he) I vow to do thee right 

In what [ may, my poor good will eſteem: 

To human thought my nature doth agree, 

Thou lov'ſt my friend, I muſt of force love thee. 
Direct me to the manexil'd thee thus, 

Vle take thy part as far as ſtrengih extends: 

If Gay bimſelf were here to joyn with us, 

He could but ſay, Ple venture life and friends. 
And be aſſured, though ſimple be, 

I oft have had as good ſueceſs as he. 

Terry with loving thanks his love requites, 

And brings him to his Foe, whom he defies, 

And vali nt with his adverſe Champion fights, 
Til mortal wounded at his ſeet he dies ; 

Vet *(was a man ſuppos d of matchleſs worth, 
That for that Combat they had ſingled forth. 
When this was done, the Earl demands his name: 
Pardon (quoth he) that were againſt a vow; 

To no man living He reveal the lame, 

For | have changed name and nature now: 
Nature's corruption i do ſtrive to leave, 

A new regeneration to receive. | 
Farewel my friend, ev'n as my ſoul would fare, 
If we nei re meet on earth,; Heav'n be the place; 


3 
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For idle hours | have none to ſpare, 
My hairs look gray, they turn to white apace; 
I have great lols in ſhort time to redeem; 
A minute's ſorrow is of: much eſteem 

So he departs towards Fudea t ground, 
Samaria and Galzlee to fee, 


Thole parts where Chriſtian Pilgrims fo renown*'d 


Becauſe their Saviour's choice was there to be, 
Where he did ſuffer to redeem our loſs ; 

Ey'n from the Cratch unto the bloody Croſs. 
Much time he ſpends and many years beftows, 
From place to place about this holy- Land, 
That all his friends in England do fuppoſe, 
Now death of him hath got the upper-hand: 
Far no report came that could ere relate 

His life, his being, or his prefent Rate. 

This put the world to ſilence, men were mute, 
Concerning Guy they knew not what to lay. 
The dreadful Champion in the armed ſuit, 
Was never known nor fear'd in ſimple gray, 
But did endeavour all that ere he might, 
Never to be reveal'd to any Wight. 

For unto none he would his name diſcloſe, 
Nor tell direct what Countrey-man he was; 
Nor of his noble mind make any ſhows, 

But ftrive in all things moſt obſcure to paſs, 
Until by native love his mind was led, 

To come and lay his bones where he was hred. 
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V'n as the brighteſt glorious ſhining- day 
Will have a night of darkneſs to ſucceed; 
Which takes the pride of Phabus quite away, 
And makes the Earth to mourn in ſable weed : 
Preſenting us with drowſie heavy ſleep, 
Death's memory in careful thouglits to keep: 
So youth the day of Nature's ſtrength and beauty, 
Which had a ſplendor like fair Heaven's eye, 
Muſt yield to age by a ſubmiſſive duty, 
And grow ſo dark, that liſe of force muſt dye, 
When length of years brings ancient evening on, 
Irrevocable time is poſting gone. 
This cogitation in Gy breaft appears, 
By his — — the Holy j 
He finds himſelf to be a man in years, 
And that his.Glaſs had but a little ſand 
To run, before his date of life expire, 
Therefore to England he doth back retire, 
There to be buri-d where he had been born, a 
Was all the cauſe that did induce him back: 
Faun his evening where he had his morn, 
n doleful colours of a dead mama black: 
And let that body reſt in Exglsſs ground, 


Which through the world no refting place had found. 


When he arrived on his native ſhore, 
He found his Countrey in extream diſtreſs ; 


— 
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For through the Kingdom armed troops great fore, 
Againſt the Foe was all in readineſs, 
The King of Denmark, whole deſtroying hand, 
A mighty Army did ſecurely land 
And marched from the Coaft with deyaftation, 


Deſtroying Towns, Villages ſet on fire; 


Working ſuch terror unto all the Nation, 

King Atbelſtone was forced to retire 
ToYVinchefber. Which when the Danes once knew, 
Towards the City all their ftrergth they drew, 
Which was too ſtrong for Spear end Shield to win, 
Invincible their walls of ſtone were then) 

They wanted Cannon keys to let them in. 

Hell's picklock powder was unknown to men: 
The D. vil had not taught ſuch murthering ſmoak ; 
A Soldier's honour was in manly ftroke: 

Beholding now how they repulſed were, 

That V/Vnchefter by no means could be won: 
They do conelude to ſummon parly there, 

And with a Challenge have all quarrels done 

An Engliſh man to combat with a Dane, 

And that —y that had his Champion lain. 
Wherewith a huge great Giant doth appear, 
Demanding where the Foxes al were crept 
Saying, if one dare come and meet me here, 
That hath true valour for his Countrey kept, 
Let him come ſorth, his manhood to diſcloſe, 

Or elſe the Eagliſh are but cowards foes. 

Why, very Cravens on their Dunghils dare 

Both crow and ſtrike, before they run and cry; 

Is Exgliſh Courage now beco ne ſo rare, 

That none will fight, becauſe they ſear to dye? 
That I pronounce you all faint. hearted fools, / 
Afraid to look on manly martial tools? 

What ſlanders I have heard in —_ lands, 

Of thoſe poor men for deeds which they have done ! 
Moſt falfe they are helied of their hands; 

But he ſays true, that ſays their feet can run 


They 
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The Famous Fliſtor 
They h. ve a Proverb to inſtruſt them in, 
That tis good ſteeping in à ſound whle al in. 
Thus · did he vaunt in terms of proud diſdain, 
And threw his G. untlet down, ſay'ng, There's my glove : 
At length great Cay no longer could refrain, 
Seeing all train court'ſies to expreſs their love: 


Guy fights to free all Kngland's fear, 
With Colbrond Gent Dans: 

And in Hide-Mead at Wincheſter, 
Was that Goliah ſlain. 


of Guy Earl of Warwick, 
But comes unto the King, and ſays, Dread Lord 
This combate to thy unknown Kaight afford. 
Although in ſimple habit I am hid, 

Yeilding no ſhew of that | undertake, 

I nere attempted ought but what I did 

An end of Colbrond, on my ſoul, Ile make. 

Palmer (quoth Athelſione ) 1 like thy ſprite, 

God fend thee thither, and He aid thee tight. 

His Powerful Hand lend vigeur to thy blows, 

And grant thy foot upon thy Foe may tread ; 
Amen, quoth Guy, and with great courage goes 
Forth YVincheſter's North gate unto Hide Mead 
Where thatſame Monſter of a man he found, 
Treading at every ſtep two yards of g:ound, 

Art thou the man ( quoth (vibrond) art thou he 
On whom the King will venture England's Crown ? 
Can he not find a fitter match for me, 

Than this poor Raſcal in a thred-bare Gown ? 
Where's all his Knights and worthy Champions now ? 
do diſdain fo baſe a Slave as thou. 

Giznt, ſaid Gzy, Manhood ſhould never rail, 

To breathe the air with blaſt of idle wind ; 

A Soldier's weapon beſt can tell his tale, 

Thy deftiny upon my Sword I find; 

* \will let thee blood, while thou haſt drops to bleed, 
And ſpell thy death for all the Danes to read. 

Thus I begin; and on his armour laid, 

That Colbrond”s Coat was never cudgel'd fo, 

Who with his Club did watch to meet his blade, 
latending to have brok'n it with a blow; 

But Guy was ſure his {word would hold out play, 

It had been truſted many a cruel fray. 

And therefore boldly he preſumes thereon, 


| . Laying about as faſt as he could ſtrive, 


Until the Lubbers breath was almoſt gone, 

(For with a weighty Club did Colbrond ftrive ) 
Which lightiog on the ground, made earth give way, 
As if ſome Devil did about him lay. 


So 


The F amous Hiſtory 


So long they held this ſtern and ircful fight, 
That the beholders knew not what to deem, 
Yet till ſome wounds to Colbrond s ſhare did light, 
Which to the Englifh did great comfort ſeem. 
Beſides, their Champion gave encouragement, 
By active carriape, danger to prevent. 
Quoth Colbrond, Engliſh man, wilt thou forbear, 
And ſue for mercy, let the fight alone? 
Villain ( quoth Gwy I ſcorn thy Coward fear, 
Vie have thy life, or it ſhall coſt mine on: 
We l never part till one be ſoundly ſped, 
The King hath ventur'd England on my head. 
For twenty Dexmarks ( if they might be ſound) 
And all the wealth that on the Ocean ſwims, 
I will not yield an inch of Exgliſb ground; 
Thou ſhalt find metal in theſe aged limbs: 
Although thy bodie's height be more than mine, 
I have a heart bigger by odds than thine. 
Think on thy ancient Grandfire, Gopmagog, 
Whom Corincus dealt withall at Dover; 
How that ſame Lubber, like a Timber log, 
Was by the worthy Brit an tumbled over; 
For his bold challenge, he. had ſuch a check, 
0 There was no Surgeon could amend his neck. 
Thou art deceiv'd in me, poor filly Sat, 
I am untaught to bend ſubmiſſion's knees: 
* Hold me no Chriſtian, if J fail a jot, 
25 (Aud for the world that title Ile not leeſe) 
Betake thee to thy Tools, honour thy king, 
Upon thy manhood lies a mighty thing. 
And thus I do encounter thee afreſh : 
With that he lent him ſuch a powerful ſtroke 
It made wide ruptures in the Giant's fleſh, 
_ And did his furious choler much provoke; 
—_ Laying about him in moſt cruel rage, 
Till the gext wound did all his heat afſwape; 
It was ſo mortal that it brought him down, 
To lie and groan upon the bloody ground: 


* 
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Forth. 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
Forthwith a ſhout was heard from out the Town, 
That all the sie did eccho to the ſound; 
Great joy was made by ev'ry Engliſh heart, 
| And all the Danes with extream grief depatt. 
8 King Atbelſtone ſent for his Champion then, 
Todo him honour for his famous deed':  - 
Who was received by the Clergy- men 
With all ſolemnity, for ſuch high meed: 
Embraced by the Nobles, and renown'd, - ' 
Wirh Martial Muſick, Drum, and Trumpets ſound. 
But little pleaſure Guy conceives herein, 
Refuſing Jewels, coftly ornaments, 
Saying, with theſe he out of love had been 
For many years by true experiments: 
Only thanks God, that bleſt him with an hour, 
To free his Countrey from invading pow'r. 


And ſo intreats that he may paſs unknown, 
To live where poverty regards not wealth, 
And be beholding to the help of none, | 
Seeing the world but now and then by ſtealth. 
| For trus content doth ſuch a Treaſure bring, 
It nabe the begger richer than a Ring. 
With true content ( ſaid he) I will abide, 
In homely Cottage, free from all reſort; 


But I have found, content cannot be ſpy d, 
To make abode within a Monarchs Court: 
No there's ambition, pride, and envy ſeen, 
And fawning flatt'ring ſtepping ſtill between. 
Yet gentle Palmer ( ſaid the King) agree, 
Where-ever thou reſolveſt tojremain- 
Acquaint thy name in private unto me, 
And this is all thy Soveraign will obtain: 
Tell me but whg thou art, I will conceal it, 
As Lam E King, Vie not reveal it. 
Why then ( quoth he ) your Grace ſhall underftand 
I am your Subject, Guy of Y Varwick named; 
That have theſe many years not ſeen your Land, 
But been where youth by ancient age is tamed: 
| Yet there experience me wit, dread Prince, 
The world of many foll 1 
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And now am come to bring my bones to grave, 
Within the Kingdom where | firſt took life; 
Yet ſhall no creature elſe the notice have 
Of my arrival, not my deareſt Wife, 
Till ſickneſs come, and doth my death foretell. 
Then Ple acquaint her with wy laſt farewell. 
The King with joy imbrac'd him in his arms, 
And with great admiration anſwers thus ; 
Moſt worthy Karl, freer of England's harms, 
It grieves my ſoul thou wilt not live with us: 
Oh were thy reſolutions thoughts, but now, 
That my perſwaſions might prevent thy vow. 
But, *tis too late, they are grown ripe, | ſee 
Thou art too ſetled in determination; 
Well, Honoured man- yet this joys me, 
Thou bring'| thy bones unto thy deareſt Nation; 
Where Monuments of thy great deeds ſhall laſt, 
Till after-ages of the world be paſt. 
In YVYarwick Caftle ſhall thy Sword be kept, 
To witneſs to the world what thou haſt been, 
And leaſt forgetful time ſhould intercept, 
A Preſident, I preſent will begin; 
The Caſtle-keeper ſhall receive a Fee, 
To keep thy ſword in memory of thee. 
Thy Armour likewiſe, and thy Martial Spear, 
That did thee ſervice in thy high deſigns, 
Shall be preſerved very careful there, 
That all ſuch men as have diſtruſtſul minds, + 
May think ( if from a truth it did not grow ) 
A King would ſcorn to tozzn people ſo. 
And in thy Chappe! ( diſtant thence a mile) 
A bone ſhall hang of that ſame cruel beaſt, 
Which near to Coventry remain'd long while, 
Whoſe rib by meaſure is ſix foot-arleaſt; 7 _ © 
Deftroying many. that did paſs that way, 
Until thy manhoad did the Savage flay.. 
That by tradition, men may ſpeak and tell, 
This was Guy's Armour, this his Maffie blade; 
Theſe bones of mud biene men did qsel, 
And this the Tomb whereia. his Co! 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 

This the true picture of his ſhape at length. 
And this the Spear did oft expreſs his ſtrength. 
For ſure [ hold it an ungratefol thing, 
( When thou by Natures coutſe in duſt ſhall lie ) 
No memory ſhall cauſe ſome Muſe to ſing 

| The worthincfi of matchleſs Engliſh Guy - 

Thy Country-men would prove too far unkind, 


4 


When out of ſight, they leave thee out of mind, 
This ſaid, in humble duty (wondrous meek 
Guy reverenceth the King, and ſo depatts, 
Some ſolitary Den, or Wl to ſeek, 
Which he unto his Manſion-houle converts : 
And ſo lives poorly in the hollow ground, 
Making his meat of herbs and roots he found. 
Sometimes he would to YYarwick Caftle go, 

| And crave an alms at his dear Ladies hand, 
Who unto Pilgrims did more bounty ſhow, 
|  Thanany Noble-woman in the Land; 
And ſhe would ask all Palmers that came there, 
Ifat the Holy Land they never were / 
Or ia their travels, if they had not ſeen 

An Engliſh man was Lord of that ſame Tower ? 

Who many years away from hence had been , 
A Knight ne*re conquer'd yet by human Power. 
But there's a Tyrant whom I only fear, 

They call him Death, that marthers every where: 

If he have met him (O my deareſt Lord) 
I never ſhall behold thy face again, 
Till that ſame Monſter do as much afford 
Unto my heart, and ſo releaſe all pain. 
Which gracious Heaven grant, if Guy be dead, 
Upon the earth let me no longer tread. 
Thus did he ofcen bear his Wite enquire, | 
With deep complaints from extream paſſions flowiag ; 
Yet by no means would grant her kind deſite 
The comfort of a hopeful word beſtowing; 
But look upon her as his heart would break, 
Then turn away fo: fear his tongue ſhould — 
* And lo departs with weepi 
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II Fomenr Hiſtory 


baying, with thee I ſhortly come to dwell, 

This finful fleſh Oy deſpiſe, 

My ſoul is weary of ſo bad a gueſt, 

And dpthdefire to be at home in reft, 

My feebfe limbs weakneſs doth ſote poſſeſs, 

And ſickneſs gripes do touch about my heart; 

I feel l am not far from happineſs, 

But am in hope my foe and ] ſhall part; 

This adverſary which 1 long have fed, 

By whom my foul hath been ſo much miſled. 

To my dear Phelice I will ſend my Rring, 

Which I did promiſe for her ſake to keep: 

I] may no longer time defer the thing, 

For fear that death prevent me with his ſleep; 

I feel his meſſenger approach apace, 

And poor weak nature muſt of force give place- 
So.call'd a Herds-man as he paſſed by, | 
And ſaid, Good friend, do me a ſpecial favour, 
Even in a matter that concerns me high, 

( My hope relies upon thy kind behaviour) 

To Warwick Caſtle ſpeedily repair, 

And for the Counteſs ask, with truſty care 

Deliver thou this Ring to her own hand, 

And ſay, the ancient Pilgrim ſent the ſame 

That lately at her Gate with Scrip did ſtand, 

To began alms in bleſſed Jefus Name. 

And it ſhe ask thee where I do remain, 

Dire ct her hither, ſhe l requite thy pain. 

Sir ( quoth the Herds-man ) I ſhall be aſham'd, 

That ne re durſt ſpeak to Lady in my life : 

Nay more, and't pleaſe you, I may much be blam'd, 
To carry Rings to ſuch a great man's Wife. 

Beſides, if 1 ſhould loſe it by the way, 

Why what would you and Madam Phelice ſay ? 
Prethee ( ſaid Guy frame not ſuch idle doubt, 
No prejudice can light on thee at all ; 
The act is honeſt which thou go'ſt about, FS 
And tor it none can thee in queſtion call: 
A courteous car the Lady will thee lend, 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
With that he goes, and mannerly betakes 
The token, tothe Counteſs; which ſhe ſee in g, 
Moſt admirable wonder at it makes, | 
Ah friend ( quoth ſhe ) where is my Husband's being? 
Hus band ( ſaid he) that:news I do not bring, 
From an old Regger | receiv'd the Ring. 
His houſe was made of neither wood nor ſtone, 
But under ground into a hole he went: 
And in my conſcience there he dwells alone, 
And never pays his Landlord quarters rent. 
Ah 'tis — day, ſhe ſaid, ſhew me his Cell, 
And for thy pains | will reward thee well. 
So he direfts V/arwick's fair Counteſs thither, 
Who entring in that melancholy place, 
Her Lord and ſhe imbracing, weep together, 
Unable to pronounce a word long ſpace, 
Long time them two had not a word to ſpeak, 
Till Guy's diſcretion Sorrows door did break: 
Phalice, quoth he, now take thy leave of Guy, 
That fent to ſee thee e re his fight decay: 
Within thy arms I do intreat to die, 
And breathe my ſpirit from thy ſweat ſoul away, 
Thou gay*ſt me alms at YYarwick Caſtle late: 
"Tis bleſſedneſs to pity poor mens ſtate. 
Look not ſo ſtrange, bewail not ſo my Dear ; 
Ah! weep not Love, Idonot want thy tears : 
I have ſhed plenty ſince my coming here; 
Of true Remorſe, my conſcience witneſs bears, 
Thou weepꝰſt not now, becauſe I wept no more, 
But to behold me ſriendleſs, haplefs, poor. 
Wife, 1 have ſought the place that Ideſire, 
Though few endeavour for eternal reft 
The ſoul which to that Heaven doth aſpire, 
Muſt leave the world, and worldly things deteſt; 
'Tis full of Devils that on Souls do wait, 
And full of mates; in every place ſome bait. 
Ah Phelice, I have ſpent (and then he wept ) 
+ ** - Youth( naturesday )upon the love of thee * 
. And for ay, God, old rotten age have kept, 
We et 07 nature, ChriP forgive { wes. 
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Sorrow lies heavy on my ſoul for this, | 
Sweet Saviour C hriſt, pardon thou my amils. 
In that 1 had deſtroy d fo many men, 

Even for one Woman to enjoy thy love; 
Thereſore in this ſolitary Den, 75 

N I ſought my peace with that great God above, 

| Gainſt whom by fin I ha ve been more mii. led 
Than there be hairs upon my hoar y- head. 
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The other day, ſceing my Body ill, 

And all the parts thereof oppreſt with pain, 
I did compoſe a Teſtament and Will, x 
To be the laſt that ever Tordain. 

Lo here it is, Ile read it if Ican, 

Before I ceafe to be a living man. 


HIS W1LL. 


V. n in the name of Hin whoſe mig hey Power 
Created all in Heawen and Earth contained, 

As one tr dye this very inſtant hour, 
Have the world, and all therein, um feſg ned 
My Soul 1 gre to him that ga ve it nc; 
Receive it Jeſus, as truſt zu thee, 
I owe a delt of Liſe is due to Death, 
And when it's paid him, hecanask no more a 
A ver Vapour of 3: little breath; 
Would he had had it many years before ; 
But herc's my comfort, if he come or ſtay, 


"Tis ready for him (i, he will ) to day. 
I owe the world a ſtock of wealth Is lent, 

When I did enter traffigue with the ſame ; 
Leſs would have given Nature more content, 
"Tys happurejs to want 4 rich mans name, 

World, leave me naked, as I did begin; 

Iask hut ane poor ſheet to wrap me iu 

I do bequeath more ſins than [ran munbhc r, 

My deadly ewils i A countleſs ſum ; 

Even from my cradle unto deaths dead ſlumber, 
Theſe paſt, theſe preſent, all that art te come, 
To him that made them loads to harthen me, 
Satan, Receive them, for they came from thee, 
I grve good thoughts, and every vertuous deed; 
That c very grace hath guided me unto, 

To him 7 191m whom all goodneſs doth proceed, 
For on Y evil , Nature taught me do \ 

I'was conceived, bred and born in ſin, 

And all my liſt _ vile and yainhath been. 
Igive to forrow all my ſjehs end cryes, 
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The Famous Hiſtory 
Fetcht from the bottom of ableeeding heart, 
I give repentance, tears, anb watry eyts, 
The ſign unfeſgned of a true Convert, 

Earth yield a grave, or Sea become a tomb, 
Feſus unto my Soul grant Heaven room, 
Phælice, I farnt, — true loyal wife, 
Aſſiſt me with thy Prayers, thy Hucband dies, 
I truſt to meet thee in a better life, 

Where tears ſhall wiped be from weeping eyes, 
Come bleſſed ſpirit, come jn Feſus _—_ 
Recerve my Soul, te him convey the ſame, 


And with theſe words his quiet Spirit departs, 
While mournſul Phelice well nigh dead with woe, 
Her Senſes all to ſorrows ule converts, 

And too abundant doth her tears beſtow, 

Beating her breaſt, till breaſt and heart beſore, 
Wringing her hands till ſhe could ſtrivenomore, 
Then ſighing, ſaid, Ah Death ! my ſorrows cauſe, 
Thou haſt deprivd me of my deareſtLord! 

Since loathſom air my vital ſpirits draws, 

This ſavour for thy Tyranny afford 

Do me a good to recompenee thy ill, 

And ſtrike the ſtroke that all my cares can kill, 

Let me not live to ſee to morrows light, 

But make me cold, bloodleſs, pale and wan, 

As this dead Carkaſs doth appear inſight, 

This 2 of a mortal man: 

Whole deeds of wonder paſt and gone before, 
Hath leſt him no at Deathsdarkpriſon-door 
Kiſſing his ſace, with afarewel of tears, 

She leaves the body for the graveto claim ; 

And (rom that place as ſad a Soul ſhe beats, 

As ever woman that the world can name; 

Living but fiſteen days after his death, 

And then through extream ſorrow yieldeth breath. 
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To the Noble Engliſh Nations 
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Enowned | whom our Lines invite, 
\ To view the aft of Warwicks worthy Knight 5 
' Whoſe deeds of ded it with ax antient Pew, 
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To the Honourable 


LADIES of ENGL AND. 


| en elder times your Sex did need 
Knighthoods true Valour to defend your Rights, 
Of admirable Actions we do read, | 
Have been atcheiv'd in cruel bloody fights , 

Full ugly Serpents were deſtroy d and |:io, 

Strange Monſters mangled, Giants bew'd in twain, 


But who deſerv'd more in ſuch enterprize 
Than worthy Engliſh, bred where we are born? 
Such as did eaſe and idleneſs deſpiſe : 
For Armour more by them than ſilk was worn. 
Thefe were the Champions, that for Ladies good, 
Would bleed as long as they had drops of blood. 


Such as Sir GUY, whoſe ſtory here we tell, 
Valours renowned honourable man : 
_ Helow'd vour Kind ( in heart exceeding well), 
How ean you chuſe but love his Legend then? 
Wi har reading of it, if you pleaſe, 


- Giinſt melancholy, that ſame Dull Diſeaſe. 
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The Argument. 
FOUY of Warwick( Sn to Earl RO B AN D', Steward) 
(blooming youth of Natures ſpring ), fell in lovewith 
the Earls fair Daughter Phælice . whoſe diſdaining 
of bim, in that he was but a mean Gentleman, and not by 
. birth anſwerable to her honourable eſtate, did affli# bis tor- 
mented mind with moſt diſtreſſed paſſions, till in a viſion Cupid 
"preſents her with a picture of Mars, enjoyns her to love 
Guy, as the edmired Champion of Chriſtendom. Upon this 
ſhe yieldeth affection, en Condition of Adventures , which 
to atchieve ,, be depart: into France, and ſhortly returns 
with Trophies of Victory, and Prizes of Honour,;, But 
Phælice not ſatisfied therewith, be leaves England agam, 
performing in foreigy Countries wonderful As : Then 
returning, marries bis Love, whom after forty days be 
leaves, departing on Pilgrimage to the Holy-land , effetling 
in that Fourney many ſtrange things: Then ſuppoſed to be 


dead, comes back diſguiſed, and out worn to memory, a 


fights 4 Combat for Athelſtone , killed Colbrona,, the Gi- 
ant of Denmark , freeing therthy the Kingdom from In- 
vaſion. After that, lives obſcurely in a Cave, and comes 
for Almi to his own Caſtle , not revealing bimſelf till the 
hour of his death ; and then he ſent his Lady a Ring , by 
which token ſhe knew her busband,. and came moſt wofully to 
cloſe up bis eyes; dying ber ſelf ſhortly after bim, for very 
grief and extream ſorrow. * 
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* In Nature's green unmellowed years 
s, Cupid tormenteth Guy; — 
N Intbrals bis heart to Phælice love, b 
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CANTO I. 


WI. dreadful Mars in Armor every day 
'Lov'd ſtately Funo and Bellonia beſt, 
Before he knew the Court where Venus lay, 
* For then he took himſelf to eaſe and reſt; 
' When all his Thoughts unto the proof were fteel'd, 
And all his Actions manag'din the field. 
A Knight of his (a worthy Engliſh man) 
That went like him , clad in an Iron Coat, 
In Warwick , with the worlds applaud began 

To be a man of admirable note: 
| Such was the Yalour he aſcended by, 

* » That Pagans trembled at the Name of Guy. 
This mancompos'd of courage, full of ſprite, 
Of hard adventures, ar f -reat deſigns. 

To fight with Giants tou. « Mief delight, 
Or ſearch ſome Cave that NT undermines; 
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The Famous Hiſtory 


Meet with a Boar to make a bleody fray, 
Or combat with a Dragon by the way. 
Vet ere he entertain'd his Love to Arme, 
He grew devoted to the Queen of Love, 
Attempting Beauties Fort with fi.rce Alarms, 

The victory of ſuch a prize to prove, 

As elder times before could ne're injoy 3 - 

A ſweeter face than loſt old Priam Trey. 

Fair Phelice, equal match to Cupid's Mother; 

A curious creature, and the Kingdoms pride 

All ſpacious Britain had not ſuch another, 

For glorious beauty, and good parts beſide : 
Twirt her and Yulcas's wife no odds were known, 
But Vena: had a Mole, and ſhe had none. 

For moſt dire&ly ſhe had Venus hair, 

The ſame high fore. head, and attractive eye: 

Her checks of Roſes mixt with Lillies fair; 

The very lips of perfect Coral-dye ; 

Ivory teeth, a dainty riſing chin, 

A ſoft touch, pleaſing, ſmooth, and ſilken skin. 
With all per ſections made a peerleſs Creature 
From head to foot, ſhe had them every one: 
Mirrour ſhe was of comelinefs and feature, 

An Engliſh Phenix, ſupreme ſair alone: 

Whom gazing peoples cenſures thus would grace, 
Beauty lives no where but in Phelice face : 

In Phelice face (this pbje& of Guy's light) - 
Where looks ef love, and glances of diſdain, 
From thence ſometimes his eyes attract delight, 
From thence anon his heart depriveth pain. 

One while fweet finiles do give encouragement, 
Another time ſtern looks wotk diſcontent, 

Thus on Love's Seas, toſt by the torms of terrour, 
'Twixt preſent calm, and ſudden furious blaſt ; 
Reſolving love, yet finding love in error, = 
In freedom chain'd, in liberty hound faſt; 
He ſighs that fortune doth ſo ſtrangely deal, 
To give a wound that Beauty will not heal ; 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick, 
That Beauty will not heal (quoth he) fond man, 
Thou wrong' thy ſelf, and thy fair Godgels too 
By looks to know a womans heart who can ? 
And look on her is only all I do: 
Tle take another courſe more reſolute, 
To ſpeak, to write my boneſt meaning ſuit. 
But if I ſhould be ſo, what hope have l 
That ſhe will hear my words, or read my lines 
She is Ear! Roband'; heir, and born too high 
To condeſcend unto my poor defigns : 
Though 1 a Gentleman by birth am known, 
Earldoms | want, and Lordſhips I have none- 
O! Women are ambitious out of meaſure, 
They mount aloft upon the wings of pride 
And often match more for this worldly. Treaſure, 
Than any loving cauſe on earth beſide 3 
Which makes ſome wiſh rather there were no gold, 
Than love for it ſhould baſe be bought and (old. 
If ſuch ſhe be (as not be ſuch is rare 
What will my words, or ſighs, or tears prevail ? 
I enter then a Labyrinth of care, 
And ftrive againſt both wind and tide to fail : 
A reſtleſs fone with Siſyphus I roul, 
And heap continual torments on my ſoul. 
Then I attempt to fly with waxen wings, 
Where Phæbus Chariot burns in brighteſt flame; 
p G And ſhall be cenſur d, that io childiſh things, 
As Love, I have begot eternal ſhame : 
Rejected and deſpis d, in baſe eſteem 
TW th' envious world, I ſhall no better ſeem, 
But ceaſe, Loves coward, baniſh thoughts of fear, 
Be reſolute, and good ſuccels attend thee 
Phelice of force a loving heart muſt bear, 
If he that ſhoots love. darts of gold befriend thee, y 
And by no reaſon he can be thy foe, 
Becauſe thou lov'ſt his mothers picture ſo. 
I am reſfolv'd : Go on to Phelice Bower, 
And from as true g heart asfleſh can yield, 
B 2 ; latreat 
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The F amous Hiſtory 

Intre ae her hear me in a bleſſed hour; 
And with kind pity al! my forrows ſhield ; 
To look upon me with remorſe of mind, 
That holds my lift as her love is inclind. 
This ſaid, to Warwick Caftle he repairs, 
Where the rich Jewel of his heart remain'd ; 
Earl Robamd bids him welcome; and prepaers 
With hunting-ſports to have him entertain'd : 
But thereunto unwilling ear he lends, 
And ſudden ſickneſs for excuſe pretends: 
The Earl much grieved at this alteration, 
Sent his phyſician for to do him good; 
Who told Guy, that his only preſervation, 
Conſiſted in the preſent letting blood : 
And that his body in diſtemperature, 
Was difficult and very hard to cure. 
Doctor (quoth G) tis true | know as much, 
Lind my felf to be exceeding ill; | 
But there's a flower, which if Lmight but touch, 
Would heal me better than thy phyſick's skill: 
"Tis called by a pretty pleaſing name, 
And Phelix foundeth ſomewnat-near the ſame. 
Quoth the Phyſician, Sir, I know it not, 
Nor ig the Herbal read of ſuch a flower: 
Yet in this Caſtle it is to be got; 
Said Guy, it grows not far from yonder Tower. 
ple find it out my ſelf, Doctor refrain, 
Galen ne're had the Art to cure my pain. 

* Left in this paſſion to converſe with moan, 

As in a window he did ſighing lye. 
In a delightful Garden all alone, 
The Emp'reſs of his thoughts he did eſpy; 
Which to his ſoul did much rejoycing bri 
Fear was Yepos'd,” and Hope was — Kiog 
Now is the time (quoth he) fair For tunes Sun 
Shines ſavourable on my gloomy cares: 
Now may Lend the (rel that love begun, - 
And boldly ask good hap, how well — 


f Guy Exrlof Warwick. 


Now will I enter into yonder ſhade, 
o court the worlds admired Beauteous Maid. 
belice 1 come, affiſt me (Cupid) now, 
Prepare an Arrow ready for thy bow: 
I never went a wooing: Teach me how 
ood action (with good ſpeech) I may beftow : 
But above all things, gentle Cupid move her, 
hat ſhe believe me, when I ſwear I love her. 
ith ſpeed unto the Garden then he goes, 
here one of Phelice Damſclslet him in; 
And in a curious'Arbour of repoſe, 
inds Cytherea with her ſilver sxin: 
hom he ſalutes with Grace and Majeſty. 
Secholding her with Love's inchanting eye. 
aireſt (quoth he) of all the works in Nature, 
Whoſe Equal never breath'd this common air, 
ore wonderful than Earth-can yield a creature, 
or every part belonging unto fair; 
mmortal Creature of Cœleſtial frame, 
ternal honour ſtill attend thy Name 
I come to thee about the like poor ſuit, 
nat once Leander came to Hero with, 
oping thereby to reap note lovely fruit 
han Mars attain'd when he deceiy'd the ſmith. 
is only Love that I with heart preſent ; 
is only Love muſt give my ſoul content. 
icline(ſweet Lady) to my humble motion 
ompaſſionte the grief that I endure. 
Regard my life that reſts at thy devotion, 
ith pity take my dying heart in cure : 
D let it not in groaning torment ſwell/ 
ad break in twain, becauſeit loves thee well. 
Great Princes love thee, this I knew before, 
nd deeds of honour for thy Name have done 
zut neither King nor Prince can love thee more 
tan doth poor Guy, thy Fathers Stewards Son; 
is love to thee is ſo ineftimable, - 
© countervail it all, they are not able. 


Phealies 


The Famous Hiflory 
Phelice thus interrupts his Proteſtation: 
Na more of Love, ceaſe gentle Youth (quoth the ) 
I have a mind fram'd of another faſhion, 
Virginity ſhall live and die with me : 
Love is compos'd of idleneſs and play, 
And leadeth unto vain delights that ſtray: 
Beſides it ill beſeems thee, be ſa bold, 
Inferiour and unfit for my degree 
And if unto my Fathe rthis was told, 
1 know it would procure reproof to thee: 
That proverb in this point might make thee wiſe, 
That Princely Eagles ſcorn the catching Fla: 
And with this anſwe r (he departed thence, 
Leaving poor Gay more vexed than before : 
For now in deep deſpair of recompence, 
He never doth expect Love's comfort more 
But unto ſorrow, ſighs and tears doth give, 
Wiſhing each day the laſt he had to live. 
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2 Guy in ſtrange paſſions ſor bis Love, T 
*. great torments doth endure : — 
rn Phelice ſees « Yiſon, and — By 


*. Doth yield ber Patient cure. 
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CANTO II. 


WI tired thoughts remains this woful wighe, 
Diſtracted in his melancholy mind, 
Partaking nothing that contains delight » 

All things are harſh, diſtaſtſul, out of kind: 
Phzlice denies him Love ;whoſe ſound of breath, 

Is like the Judge that doomsa man to death: 

Like to Orefes in his frantick fits, 

He care the golden treſſes from his head 

Or mad Orlando quite depriy'd of wits, 

From whom the uſe of ſenſe and reaſon fled; 


UN 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 


So fares it with this Love-tormented man, 
Whole raging thoughts into diſorders ran. 


Society he ſhuns, and keeps al one, 


Accuſing D. ſtiny, and curſing Beauty; 

He hates himſelf, and is a friend to none, 
Beyond the limits of all love and duty. 

Vena, (quoth he Jhow are thy Laws forgot, 
Thus to afflict him that offends thee not? 

What is the cauſe | am rejected thus ? 

Who interrupts my love to Beauties mirror ? 
Tle drag him hence to roaring Erebss, 

There to be plunged in eternal terror. 

Ple to Fove's Court, and there with ſhaats and cries 1 
Make ſuch a clamour as ſhall rent the s:cies, 

Shall I be cozen'd as Orpghens was? 

Aſſiſt me Tbeſeus to revenge this wrong, 
Where's Radamant, that Juſtice cannot paſs ; 
Euridice is ſold even for a ſong: 

Ficnds, Furies, Goblins, Hidra's, for a fall, 

Iam prepar'd to manage with you all. 

Fle mount upon the back of Peg«/ur, 

And in bright Phebus flames my ſelf will wrap: 
Then will I tumble windy Eolus 

To ſleep in Thetis watery cryftal lap: 

From thence Ile poſt unto the Torrid Zone, 
To find which way fair Phelige Love is gone: 
Jaſen had luck to win the golden fleece; 

I like the skin, but for the horns I care not; 
Fair Hellen was a waggiſh Wench of Greece : 
Bold Mars will venture, baſhſul Vynus cares not. 
Truſt a fair face ! Not 1, let him that liſt; 
What Hercales without a Club in's fiſt ? 

Thus for a time his Senſes were deprived, 

Being left by love as blind as Cup eyes; 

Till Reaſon to perfeRions ſtate — | 

And ex'iream paſſions ceaſe to Tyrannize: 

For is a Vi'1on Phe/ice did deſcry 

The power of Love, and yields her heart to Guy: 


Far 
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Be not too proud that thou art Beauties mate: 
For 'tis in vaia to ſtrive againſt my bow; 


Fix not thy thoughts vainly on worldly wealth, 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
Sends from his bow a ſhaſt with golden head, 

And wounded Phælice in her Maiden- bed. 

Before her he preſents a Martial wight, 1 
Clad all in Armour for Encounters fic z 

And ſays, Sweet Virgin, love this man of might, 

Give him the heart, for be doth merit it; 

For valour, courage, comely ſhape and limb, 

The world hath not a Champion like to him. 

Great honour (Lady) thou ſhalt gain thereby, 

T' adorn thy noble and renowned birth 

He ſhall aſpi e unto ſuch Majcſy. 

His Name ſhall be a terror on the Earth, 

He ſhall become a Champion unto Kings, 

And by the Sword perſorm admired things, 

Be not ambitious that thou art high born; 

Be not diſdainful of a mean Eſtate 

Be not defiled with the brand of ſcorn ; 


If I'.y, Love, it muſt and ſhall be ſo. 


( Coyn ſhould not be foundation unto Love ) 
Corrupted hearts it draws away by ſtealth ; 
Theſe Money- matches cannot happy.prove : 

For as the goods of Fortune do decay, 

So love, which they beget, conſumes away. 

I know, how Plato's golden Treaſure ſways, 

By devilliſn and accurſed falſe illuſion : 

I know how Wamens humours now a-days, 

Run aſter Riches to their own confuſion 3 

I ſee the — with moſt abj ct liſe, 

With Gold enough can buy a dainty Wife; 

But Phelice, if thou knew'R as much as I, 

How bale the Gods eſteem of ſuch abuſes, 

When Beauty ſells, and Riches comes to buy, 
Which are not made for one another's uſes; 

T hou wouldelt ſcorn that Maidens ſhould be ſold 
As Cattcl are, for Silver and for Gold. 
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Love muſt be ſimple, harmleſs, pure and plain, 

And take original from true affection; 

It muſt reciprocal return again, 

Or elſe it doth diſcover imperiection; 

Love's inwatd thoughts concur in outward deeds, 

Such as from loyalry and truth proceeds; 

Thy Lover comes not-for advancement to thee 

In that thy Father is a worthy Earl; 

It is not Dowry that can cauſe him woo thee; 

Hadſt thou the Arabi in Gold, or Indian Pearl. 

But as great Jupiter to Leda came 

For a {weet Face, his purpoſe is the ſame. 

Therefore ſweet Virgin uſe him kindly well, 

Make much of Gzy, embrace him for thine own; 

Aﬀerd him Love room in thy heart rodwell ; 

Let him no looger live in penſive moan : 

But the next time thou doſt behold his face, 

Give him cocouragement, with kind embrace: 

And with that word ( #mbrac: ) he ſhot, and hit 

The very Center of her tender heart; 

Fecling the, wound, ſhe ſtarts, awak'd with it, 

Being taught thereby to pity Lovers ſmart, 

For Cupid drew his Arrow to the head, 

Becaule he would be fure ſhe ſhould be ſped. 

With that ſhe ferch'2 a ſigk, agiicrout one, 
And from her eyes aſhow'r of Tears did fall, 
Where is ( quath ſhe ) the gentle Love-God gone, 

Whoſe power I find is powerful over all? 

Oh! call him back, my fault I do conſeſe, 

] have in Love heęn too too pitileſs, 

Sweet Boy, ſollicite ſor me to thy Mother, 
And at her Altars I will ſacriſice, 

From this day forth I will adore no other, 

No Geddeſs ſhall be gracious in mine eyes, 

But ſhe that hath imperious rule and might, 

To lead obCurate hearts to kind delight, 

Compaſſion now hath worthy Conqueſt made 
Of that ſtrong Fort that did reſiſtance make, 
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One ſhaft had been ſufficient to perſwade 
A League for life, a Truee till death doth take, 
Guy more than Life, doth Phelice love prefer, 
Phelice affects Guy dear, as he doth her. 
But unto him her love is yet unknown, 
Though his be made apparent long before. 
He underſtands not that ſhe is his own, 
He feels no ſalve appli'd unto his ſore, 
Till forc'd by paſſions, and conftrain'd laments, 
A ſecond Suit he boldly thus preſents. 

Phelice, 1 was arraigned long ago, 
And now I look for Judgement at thy hand: 
I have been Priſoner ina Jayl of wo 
So long, that ſpeedy ſentence 1 demand: 
Oh ſpeak unto me either life or death 
For lam tired with my vital breath. 
If kindneſs dwell in that fair ſhape of thine, 
Expreſs it with ( Ile) ; if none there be, 
Then ſay, I cannot unto love incline; 
And fo thou mak'ft a quick diſpatch with me: 
Cenſure,me ſudden, either {mile or frown, 
I will not live thus for this Kingdom's Crown, 
Phelice reply'd, Tis not at my diſpoſe, 
To faſhion Love, without my Friends conſent, 
What, would you wiſh me to be one of thoſe 
Tuat are to Patenis diſehedien:? 
Shall fond affections over rule the will, 
And do you good, to be accounted ill? 
You know my Father's greatneſs in the Land, 
And if he fhould (as there's no ether like) 
The love of one too mean for me, withſtand, 
How ould we bear the ftroke diſgrace would ſtrike ? 
Nothing but death would make my forrow ſweet, 
And ſhame would wrap me in a Winding ſheer, 
Doubt not of Father in this caſe ( quoth he) 
For Warwick's Earl ( the Honourable man ) 
Shall ſee ſuch deeds of valour done by me, 
To have diſlike he neither will nor can. 
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